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Witha PREFACE inAn\wer to a ſcandalous Copy of Verſes,writ- 
ten by Mr. Drzaex, and pretixt to a Play caiPd Herorch Love. 


90 over Þ iolent, or over Cid, 


That every Manwith bins « God or Dewi \bſ. & Achit 
* 3 2 89," D OX: 
Printed by J. Orme, for R. Wellinetion, at the Late in St. Pare.”'s 
Church-Yard, and ſold by Perczvil Gilborne, ate H.ro r, attic 


Corner of Chancery-Lat , and Beraar! Lint ot, at the Crs S=Ng 1 
in St. Martins-Lane, near Lons-Acre. 1698. | 


SOT ERIE MEG NT. 


BEI" his week will be publiſ'd the Riſtory of Pelybius the Megalop lun, « QLATINg A ACE! x: T 
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third never betore Printcd, | 
Next week will be publith'd the lait new Tragedy, _— CS. Written by Mir. Crown, Aut. 
it 6. Life 3t ST Oe. buck-Ya by 
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PREFACE 


JE I -TE® 


EADER: 


HIS Play, and the unknown Author, poftibly both of 'em wantuy, 
merit enough to appear in full Glory, viz. with an F. Dryaer, 
in Heroicks, in laudem Atoris; however, not to thrutt it naked 
into the World witbout ſome Garniture, 1 ſhall treat my Reader 
with a ſhort Anatomy LeRure upon a late notorioully famous piece 

of Rhime, viz. Mr. Drydex's Encomium upon the Tragedy ca!!'d Heroick Love. 

But firſt, I muſt deſire the Honourable Author of that Ingenious Play, to be- 
lieye, here's not the leaſt Reflection deſigned toa Perſon of his high Quality : No, 
though with all the natural Confidence of a Player, I am not errived to the 
Impudence of a ſuperannuated Laureat that, (as far as his toothlels fnarle can 
bite ) own neither Honour nor Quality, but upon occafton can make even 47orr- 
Crown'd Heads, 

That Poſthumus Offspring of F. Drydey, late Eſq, {tor ſo I may venture tv 
call it, his Gaſping Muſe being almott detun&) is ail its Daddies owa true 
egotten, as the very Features and Lineaments will plainly ſkew ; being a true 
Dryden Compoſition, mn all his own celebrated perfe&tions of Pride, Fxvn.nz, 
*nd Scandal, This Poem, though deſigned a Careſs to th: Honouradle Author, 
however, makes the top Compliment at home ;, the main flicurith upon turn 
ſelf : when with his own long and laudable \ anity, all true Dryacn:/z, he 
gives the Reader to underſtand, That F. Dryden is the very Father of the yr 
les, the Sourſe, Fountain, and Orizinal of Po:iry, nav, the -#0/ hintklt; wren 


all the Addrels he has to make this Iizenious and Honourable Author, 1+, the 


Reſignation of his own Lawrels, 
But here, 1 am afraid, he makes !1im but a couri: Compliment, when this 
great Wit, with his Treacherous Memory, forgets, that he Ii given awey his 
Lawrels upon Record, no leſs thin twice before, 7h, onee to MF, (994 804, 
and another time to Mr. Sozrbery. Prithee old ©: pas, expound ihe Nay” 
ſtery : Doit thou ſet up thy on Trarſuoſtanti atio: Miracle tm ti: Donation 
of thy 1dol Bays, that thou halt 'em Freſh, New, and whole, 5 ve 'wm thee: 
times over? Or rather though three tines given aicea%y, ther are to KEmoe Wor ll 


Acceptance, that thou haſt em {till tc diipole Wroek oro 71s m0 UPwtl A 
Civil occalion. And indeed, 'ris 10 great Wonder io jp thee wont of thy 
Favours 7? hon art always as {: »b G1 thy! Lawzc!s Te T4 [".e7 Kc #7 ae» , 11 14 
ft 4 _ 1s 
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1he Preface to the Reader. 


taſt 'em reid at all turns for every dear Adored, even an Oliver himſelf : cs. 
-vad therefore tis no gr-at ſarprize to fre thee fo generous of thy Bays, when 
thou cantr tiwine 'em for a Crommlls Brows, . 

bat as his Poetical Zawpre!f, are indeed as Abdicated as his Jorefty ; fo read 
Pim but a little further, and you'll hal Ins Manners as Anttquated as him- 
{If When qmon»it a long Scroll of Scurrility vpon our Play-houle, he tells us, 
boy we fefln 2 ce gn Nniter in on Bu ro fi! ow empy Pit "Tis pity 
is Frorier, If mh 4. Cralte for Rauging, iyere not a little laſh'd into Civili- 


- Ba 


rr, I's a fin 25 little as he loves the Govermnent, he hos a great Confi- 
Ja nc by the Mercy of 1f, at tis Andicious Rate of Naoviter-naking, 
ta toleffon forne part of onr A miration, We are to conſider that he treats all 
1 
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Cruw:yd Heads noo altfe : For Inttance, 
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fl, illin Zo::0t, 

CRC) At aA eareant Tyco tn ago, 
flere ro uſe the words of 1 very Ing-mions Antmadverter, he gives one Prince a 
Kick on the B---- another a Rox 03 the Ear, o7d fpirs in the face of a third, 

But omitting t22 Irceverent -Infolencs of this Lipziler, If it be any ſuch 
Capital Plot m a Plav-houte Bil to fer up a great Name, to help a ſmall Au- 
dence, I would fain ask him, 1f his Ancient Spectacles, io Critica! upon Our 
Hor:: Bi''s, are not 2 lictle overſfighted at Theirs, As 1 take it, 1 have Read 
the tame | with all reſpeR-to the Members of that Honourable Society ) of 
4 Privarce Gentleman, the C nmmtiolier of the T e:nple in one of their Bills 3 no 
Dr>zragement nciticr to the Grandeur of their New-Theatre : And therefore L 
Cannot mnagine, Why any thing, but the Malice and Rancour, the Spirit and 
you! of a Spror ar, fhould beirry to loud againtt us, ior the Name of an Exg- 
1; Nohleman in our Bills, potiibly for the Entertainment of the Higheſt Qua- 
Uty i. Erome, Oar Honour 3nd Pride, not our Tricking and Shame, as this 
AGtiiericaker 15 Pleaſed tornder it, 


Zur, for the mutt mortal Nroke 22ſt us, He cHarges ns with downright Afar- 


' . "© . i 2 a 4. : . b 0 - as 
eerie of Plrys, wl1roh Sn MMC o] ACUTE. [ th Ul not d-rozate from the mes 


rit of thoſe Senivr ARors of both S:x2s, of the other Houſe, that ſhine in 
their ſeveral Perte&tions, in whoſt Javits praties he tis fo hizhly Tranſported ; 
But at the ſime time he makes hifmfelf bur an Arditrary Judge on our fide, 
> condemi unhb-ard, and that under no lets a Conviction than Marder ;, when 
| cannot 1:zrn {for a fair Judgment upon us ) that his Rever»nd Crutches have 
-ver brought him within oanr doors ſince the divitty of tt2 Companies, *is 
'roe, Ithink we have revivd fone piec?s of Dryer, as bis Scoaſtian, uiden 
een, Marie A-lt-made, King Arthir, &c. But here tet us be Try'd by 
i Chrition Jury, the Audicnce. and not receive the Bowlrring from his Afi: 
- e461 44 Grand Sripnorſhip, Tis trve, his more particular pique againſt us, as 
ae 3s declared hnafelt is in Relation to our Reviving his A/manzor, There 
deed he has reaſon to be angry for our waking that ſleeping Dowdy, and cx- 
police 11:3 nonſenſe, not ours ; Andif that Difſh\did not pleaſe him, we have a 
Sranch Proverb for our Jn{tification, viz, '7 was rotten roaſted, becauſe, &c, And 
the World nwi't expect 'twas very hard crutching up what F/arr and ob, b-iore 
as conld not pop. 1 confeſs he is a little ſevere when he will allow o'+ belt 
Performance to bear no better Fruit then-a Crab-F7nrage ;, Invivedif we young 
a tors fooke hut half as fourly, as his O1d Gall Scribles, we ſhould ©. ail Cra 
a over. And fo Reader, as you find him, 1 leave him. ; 
Your Servant, George Powell. 
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PROLOGUE: 


| Spoke by Mr. Powet, in aniwer to a fcurri- 
lous one, {poke againſt him, at Betterton's 


Booth in L:ttle-L. incelus-Imn-Fields. 


 S whcan 4 nanleons Vizor in the Pit, 
A Groſly abuſes. without Senſe or Wit, 
ll juſtifie her merited diſgr ace, 
i they unvaid the grievance of the place, 
And ſhew the drab in her own ugly face. 
So, Gentiemen, we hope for your excuſe, 
If ::: Return of a d mm d dull Abuſe, 
ive pluck the Vizor off fron other houſe: 
/ind let you lee their natural Grimmaces 
Aﬀe CHING Touth with pale Autmmal faces. 
IVou'd it not atv Eaties Anger move 


To ſe 4 off old of fr ox Y f: IC 124aLe Lowe. 


Oh ! wy Statiira 1 O!, my / angry dear, Comm 
Lord, that a ©7/mat foun:! wou d that PETE: hcre. (RICE ; 


Now vo aft know, 1c heard ſome people ſay. 
boui,d 11 iS a0 ile fail, 11. re 4g You tink 10 Play c 

V'iy inns, in 2 rt; ms au{wer Þ declare. 

If :r EM: be 0: COCOUPAD + I will take (AY C 

Newer to be their Prijoner of Far: 

Nor Tug an Oar at tive 3 ew Theatre. 


Dram- 
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ATE IL SCENEL 


E z3t ey Beringaria 131d Araph2. 


OW, my Arap{a, now the time draws near 
That 1 muſt ee the Face 1 ouZht to ſhun, 
Becauſe it brings my Shame too near my vicw, 
Yet ought to iove it too, my Son, my 59N, 

My only Darling Son : What can he think 

Has made me keep him diſtant from my fight 

Now above Fifteen Years? In ſpight oft i 

His begging Letters, that he might return, 

Yet fill 1 kept him back, What can 1 ſay ? 

I have forc'd him, by the Duty which he paid me, 

To loſe ten Years Revenue of his Fortune ; 

And would have done it ſtill, but he is nov 

Reſolv'd to come : Help me, 4rapfia, now, 

Thou that beſt know'ſt my Crime, 

I cannot bear the thoughts of ſeeing him. 

W hat ſhall I do? he wonders, and has reifon, 

Why I can thus forget a Mother's Love 

To her dear only Son; and yet I do not, 

Cannot, nor ever wlll forget It. 

Arap. Madam, why do you diſcompoſe your ſelf 

For what your Conſcience cannot blame you ! 

It was a fatal Curioſity, 'tis true, 

But meant ſo well. 

Dering, Twas not weii done, excuſe it not, Arapſia ; 

'Twas Diſobedicnce was the cauſe of it : 

My cruel Husband left my Bed, thou knoi'ft, 

For ſeveral Years hefore ; and Heav'n can witneG. 
"Twas - not for any Fault 'by me committed : 

| always was a very humble Wite; 

| /ovid him ſtill, fon all his great Unkindneſs, 

And try'd all Ways to gain his Heart again, 

vut "twas In vain : then you propos'd the way 
You thought would do, and that, alas! undid me. 

| ſtrove to charm him in another's room, 

While Night and Darkneſs favour'd my Deſi cn, , 

Lut little thought I] entertain'd another. | 

Curs'd be the Day, the Night, I ſought that Remedy: 
Why hinder'd 1 the Pleaſurcs of my Hnshand, 

j3 When 


(2) 


When *twas not in my power to give him any * 

He us'd me like a dear and only Friend, 

1 wanted nothing but a wanton . Love : 

| ought Ut have been like him, ſo much himſelf, 

That my Deſires ſhou'd then have ceagd with his. 
Women, take care, croſs not your Husbands Wills, 
Force not your Kindneſs when it is diſtaſtfu], 

"Twill not retrieve their Loves, but bring your Hate:. 

Arap. Madam, this fatal Aecident's a Sceret 
No body knows but me, mor gueſſes at it : 

And I believe you know my Heart fo well, 

You cannot doubt my true Sincerity : | 

Clear up your Looks, and (ce your deareſt * Son ; 
Think what has happen'd was by Heaven's permillion, 
Which may have further Ends thin we can ſee. 

Ber. Dear, dear Arapſi.:, what is. beſt to do? 
He cones to night, let all things be prepar'd 
To make him think that he is truly welcome 
(As he indeed is) ; ſee that Eromena 
Be kept out of his ſight, I cannot © bear 
To fee ?em both together ; Where's Cleoni/ta ? 

Arap. Vth' Garden, with my Lady Adarpraretta. 

Ber. To your Diſcretion I leave all my ſafety; 
if Heav'n will bleſs me to diſpoſe my Son 
According to his Birth, Honour, and Fortune, 

T fhall believe Heav'n has not quite forſook me : 
{ then, perhaps, may ſee a Child of his, 
That I] may own the Aim of all my Wiſhes. 
Poor Eromena, 

Unhappy only in thy Parents ; but no more 

_ Of that, I find the thought diſturbs me. 

Arap. Madam, what is your pleaſure I ſhould <:. 
For tie reception of your Son ? Your Friends 
And your Relations long to ſee him, 

And will be here, I do believe, to night, 
All coveting to ſee how you receive him. 

Ber. Let all be done that's fit for me to do. 
Keep Eromena from the Company ; 

{ know not why, but 1 am much diſturb'd 
When 1 but think on her; 

My Genius does foreſee ſome fatal Accident 
May make me yet more wretched than I am. 

Arap. Madam, your Apprehenſion is not right. 

You do create Unhappineſs to your ſelf ; 

Let we adviſe you once again, remember, 

That which is paſt we never can recall, 

{ will avout the bufineſs you command, 

tizeaven compoſe your thoughts. Exit —_— 
| {2M 
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Berin, (alone) 'Heay'n only can, 

By pardoning. my moſt unwilling $11 : 

See me, ye Pow'rs, 4 poor and wretcucd Creature, 

Miſerable only in offending you, 

Tho* moſt uawillingly ; | 

\Why am. | puniſh'd for another's Crime ? 
Sift all my thoughts, Juſt Heaven, and thou wilt ſce 
| have no Wiſh aims at offending thee. 
Then let not my Mistfortune be my Crime, 
But eaſe my thoughts, and fix ''em only thine ; 
So may the reſt of my nnhappy Life | 
Be free from Conſcience, that unconquer'd ſtrife, Exit Ber. 


Scene 4 Garden, Enter Cleonitta 22a Margaretta, 


Clcon. Come, my Dear, methinks I can't cail you Aunt, you look fo 
charming, Pm ſure you don't look like my Uncle's Wife; What could 
poſleſs you, with all your Youth and Beauty, to, marry my old covetous 
naſty Uncle. ! | 

arg. The Devil, I think : wou'd I had been hang'd whenl entertain'd 
but the leaſt thought of him ; but I had taken it into my Fangy, that an 
old man would be ſo fond of me, but now you ſec how he uſes me. 

Clcon. Why there *tis now ; had not you better have follow'd the 
dictates of Nature, which, I am ſure, never inclin'd a Woman of eighteen' 
to an old fellow of fourſcore ? But what has he done to provoke you 10 
this morning ? 

Marg. Why Coulin, I went into the Garden to gather a Noſegay, and 
ſtooping down, 1 found a piece of Paper, and haviag little clſe to do, I 
walk'd on, and tore it bit and bit ; he follow'd me as faſt as his old 
limping Legs could carry him, and has taken a concelt, that it was a Bil- 
let-deux ſent to me, or hid in ſome Buſh in the Garden ; and, thank my 
Stars, he's now breaking his Back with looking under every Leat that can 
but hide the bigneſs of a Cockleſhel]. 

Cleon, Methinks this Adventure ſhould make you forgive the Occaſion 
that is his Jealovuſie, fince 1 think he has choſeg a Puniſhment as bad as any 
one could wiſh him, conſidering his Years. 

Marg. There's nothing bad enough for him. Wel}, I will rail ſo much 
when I ſee him, PU make him hate me ſo, he ſhall let me alone to do what 
[ will. 

Cleon. Have a care what you do, for ſince you are truly virtuous, you 
would be thought ſo; and, I dare ſay, your Diſcrezon tells you, 

this is not the way to keep up that Character, by provoking him to ex- 
poſe both himſelf and you. 

Marg. Why what would you have me do ? Have you ſeen in your Lite 
but the leaſt ſign of Fault in me ? Have l given him but the leaſt cauſe 
for Diſtruft ? therefore 1 here reſolve to take my own way, and at lealt 
to make my ſelf merry with my Misfortune ; Ill be as imperious as a jea- 


lous Woman that has been faulty her ſelf before Marriage, and juſt come 
| B 2 LO 
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to the honour of the title of Wife ; I will give hint more falſe Ccca- 

{ions to'believe 1 abuſe him, than a City Wite can give her Husband true 

ones : therefore, dear Covt:n, aid.and aſſiſt me in this honeft Defign, for 

you ſhall know all my Intrigues fo, that.you may juſtite me.when ir is 
one far enougn. | 

Cleon. Well, Madam, I leave it-to your Difcretion, and in all juſti- 
fable Actions 1 will he ready.to ſerve you as fincerely as my ſelf, and 
| am ſure you can have no other. S | 

Arg. 1 thank you Madam : - Oh, here comes your Lover Gabiniu:, Sc- 

& ds too, and Capt. Coral : Now, were I refolv'd to humour my Hus- 
band, mult 1 immediately go up to my Chamber, there ſit and work with 
my Maids ; bur, as my Refol::tion 1s, I am refolv'd to ftav and fee the 
Eſtes of tweet Liberty. 

Enter Gablnvs, Segerdo, ad Cve. Conall. 
Your Servant Gentlemen, 

Gab. Your Servant Madam ; yours, Madam, and always fo, 2nd may 1 
every morning, 1ce you thus, thus beauteous as a ne,v-hlown Fiower, and 
cheartul as the Sprins. 

Cleon. My Lord, youre in a pleaſant humor, and I think I ſhall do well 
'o keep It up; in order to which, Ile let you know here ſtands the hap- 
peſt Wite in the World, -fo chang'd, ſo reſolr'd. upun true Liberty, nay, 
io real Miſtreſs of ir. 

Gab, Why, 1s her Husband dead ? 

Cle, No, no, but his Authority is ; ſhe has laid alide the ralian Cu- 
tom of Slavery, ard is aſſuming an Fg; Freedom of the Wives there. 

2b. But how will ſhe bring it abour * 

Cir, We mult all afiiſt her, ſhe'l tell you her way, whica well ma- 
145d, muſt needs do. Come hither Capt. Coxa/, could you find in your 
cart to make Love to my Aunt in Jeſt, for I gueſs her Deſign turns upon. 
:hat Hinge? | 

Cor. Yes, and in carnelt too, if ſhe'l give me leave. 

Cl:9/:. Then you are not the man for our purpoſe, for I zm not carry- 
192 the Jelt too far. | 

Atars. Pray, Couſin, let me chaſe my own Man to make my uſe of, which 
will require a little time to conſider of; Jet me have but a few Words 
with this melancholy.Gentleman, and Ple let you know what Reſolution 
{ ſhall take. 

Cor. Nay, if ſhe fixes npon him, ſhe's in a fine condition indeed, for 
| am deceiv'd if his Inclinations are not 1o fix'd; as never to be in humor 
to jeſt with another. 

2 Clem. See, fre, ſhe'as made him ſmile ; poor Gentleman, I truly. pity 
1m, 

Con. You would, I'm ſure, if you knew ſo much of. him as I do, how hc 
will walk whole hours and not ſpeak a word, and when he ſpeaks, he talks 
of Eromena ; his Paſſion is now grown to ſuch a height, that when he's 
with his Father, by accident he talks of Eromena. His Father's almoſt 
diſtracted to ſee his Fancy, or his headſtrong Fate, to !2ad him to _ 

© 
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ſo much beneath him : He kept it from Þ1s Father's Knowledge aS long 
23s he could, but now he know S it, he grows carelels, and gives his Paſſt- 
on oreater-Liberty : I wiſh ſhe could find fome w ay "that m!2ht anſGver 
her Ends, and divert him, it poſltble. 

Aſarg. 'My Lord, | have obſerv'd and known your paſſion for the fair 
Ercmena, and tho* 1 could a1lviſc you to the contrary, yet lince | 
I fee your Love has heid long, 2nd that there is ſmall hopes ir - S2ger* 
thould ever be remov'd, 1 offer you my Service to aſſiſt you to 
move the {tubborn He: it of that fair Maid : But as you have heard the 
Delig 1 ! have to cure my Husband's cauſcle$s Jealouſie, fo I entreat you 
to wake uſe of me ; Ba d all your Letters to me, let all your Viſits be to 
me, I ve in the Houſe with þ cr, and will rake care ſhe always ſhall be 
with me when you come, fo ſhall 1 ſerve your Love, if you can ſuccced ; 
and you 1cay, as Ple contrive it, be a means to caſe a wretched Wife of 
all her Miſeries. 

; Sg. Madam, what your Deſigns are I am a ſtranger to, but you have 
Brit*d me by fo dear a way, ! never will diſpute with Your commands : 

Burt, alas ! ſhe has forbid me ever to write, ever to ſpeak, nay, ever to 


ſee her more. O! I loſe all the ſhew of Manly Reſolution, and fink be- 


nezth my Sorrows when I think on't: I came this morning, thinking to 
take my {ſt Farerv cl, it it malt be my laſt, bur you have reviv'd a little 
my poor hopes. 


Als 1 will conſider, my Lord, of ſome means that may be for you! 


fervic _ and, I hope, for mine. 
Gab. Well , my Lord, has fair 4{irgaretra imparted her Deiign to you, 
rs we are not worthy of it? You look a little livelier than you vid. 
7. I never ſaw this Beauty tl:at 1s io happy to charm my Lord Seger- 
Fig pray, Mudam, do me the Favo! 'r t0 It 1 kaow who ſhe js, 1 have 
heard ſomething of her being a Foundling, but never any thing elſe. 
Cleo. Sir, ſhe is a Foundling, my Mother going into the Country for a 
little Air, juſt before my Father dy'd, foun:! this young creature thruſt 
out by an unnatural Parent into the World, la 1d in a little Cradle, with 
a Note writ ot, I think theſe vere the words : 


A wracked Birth bi been thy Doom : 
a5 t * 4+*,1228 Ti 12 P ; 
49 1.94 prevent tht [t:; t9 Cont. 


My FE hes cicd before my Mother G1 return, but vi hen ſhe came, ſhe 
eu kt the little Creature with her, and ſhe did Prove to me a cood 
Companion, I was not above three or tuur Years older : niy Mother taok 
great carc of her, and ſcarce d:d make a difference *twixt us in any thing. 
Truly 1 think ſhe wants nothin ng but the addition of Eirth and Fortune 
to muke her complear in all things ; ſhe has a ſweet Diſpoſition, diſcreet 
io a wonder for one of her Years, and is Miſtreſs of all Qualifications 
that be! Ong to a Woman of Qua! ity, and 1 often believe her ſuch, —- 
Oh madam ! 1 fee my Uncle ; now let's ſee what you'l do. 
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Your Seryant Uncle ; my Aunt and I have been taking the ſweets of the 
Morning. 2 


Dn. I ſuppoſe the Morning might have ſmelt as well withovt my 
Wives company ; pray go by your ſelf for the future, unleſs you'd have 
me believe your Morning Walks are to produce Evening Wakes : Thoy 
little careleſs Chit, can't you be contented to have your Fellows by your 
ſelf ? methinks you ſhau'd ;, and you oueht to be a little more caution'd, 
for the honour of your F:mily, than help to make your own Uncle a C2c- 
kold. - But where's my Wife. Oh, there ſhe 1s, with,my Lord Segerd» . 
that's well enough, he has got the Matrimonial Mazgot in his Head for 
Frorera, ſo 1 believe 1 may truſt her with him; and yet how kno,y I, but 
he may bring Lettcrs fro:;n ſ{{mebody elſe, for theſe lovins Fouls arc all 
a;'t tO pity one another. 

C 2b. Sir, your Sc1vant ; I hear my Lord C::n.ns ieturns from Travel 
to night ; I ſhall rejoice to ſee him, I kear hc's a cc::pleat Gentleman, 
pray, Sir, do you expect him ? 

D.. Yes, Sir, 1 ſhall be glad onr, nct only for the natural Cauſe of 
his being a Relation, but for the Charge hel take off my hands. My 
Siſter has made me mano his Fitate in Fts abſence, much againſt my will, 
bat *rw.:s to ſerve her.-.—- p:ay \W.te go up into your Chamber, I wou'd 
ſpeak with you, -I mult ſpcak with you. 

Aſ1arg. I know your Buſineſs, and I think it may be done at any time as 


wecll as now, 
Dam. You won't fo up then ? Don't provoke me to expoie you and 


my ſelf before Company. 

Marg. You can't expoſe me more than I have my ſelf. 

Day, I believe fo; arareChzr-&cr you give your ſelf ! what, have you 
wit an Anſier to the Letter yon fornd in the Garden ? or, has the par- 
ty been here to takeit by word of mouth ? 

Marg. In ſhort, Sir, I] will not £o up to be locx d into my Chamber, 
this is a Night of rejoycino, I will flay and ſee my Couſin Cornaro; and 1 
am ſure my Ledy Bere: garis will not think the worſe of me for it; if you 
den't Nike it, pray ſtay and watch me, for Iam reſolv'd to haye ſome com- 
fort of my Life for all my uneaſineſs, 

Clcon. Come Sir, don't deny to re:ſonable a Requeſt, ; 

Dan, Well, well, I weft not ſay much now, but ten I have her 1n my 
cutches, I will fit her. (Aſide. 

Enter Exomena, ces the Stage and goes of, Severdo follows. 
C!:07. So, ſo; -my Lord Scecrds has follow'd his Heart, which the young 


=y 


om ; pray Hea”n 


a owrlHlk 


Lzdy has got from him, Ccuads, ſhe's really very han: 


he ever get It again. 

Gab. 1 ſee him yonder, ſee. fhe ſhuns him, and comes this way to make 
him loſe the opportunity of ſpeaking to her : pray, Ladies, Ict us be- 
friend a poor unhappy Lover, and quit this place ; Jet us retire, and vi- 
ſit my Lady Berengaria, whom, I warrant, longs to ſee her Son, and 


thinks 


IS 


thinks this day the longeſt that has come. EF xeunt alt but Dan. 
Dar. So, ſo, my Wite begins to ſhew her ſelt already , but what can 
I do to get her under my dominion Again, my Cdevilith Niece has inſtru- 
Red her, but I will contrive a way it poſſible to put her out of conceit 
with young Fellows, as well as puniſh my Niece - I'll make her I don't 
know what yet, but if I ſe the Fellows hanker after her, 1 am afraid I 
ſhall not follow my policy. Well ſomething is in my head that I hope 
will do me good againſt this invincible Plague a young Wife. Well, I 
was mad in my old age, elſe I ſhou'd never have marry'd, and ſet up a 
Trade to break ſo ſoon : So here ccines another that has a mind to be 
dabbling with Matrimony, would he were as old as], that I might ſee 
one Man more as wretched as my ſelf, and I ſhould be contented. 
( Exit. Dan. 
Enter Eromena followed by Segerdo. 
Seg. Fair Eromena do not fly from me, 
I have no deſign to prejudice your Honour ; 
Were I a Raviſher youcould do no more. 
Look on me once, bchold my Youth, 
1 ake pitty of my fufterings, you know l love you, 
Faireſt Fromena, and cauſe I love, don't 
1 yranize too much. 
Ero. My Lord, you cannot call it ſo in me, 
But friendſhip rather : I fly from you 
With a deſign to cure you of this Paſſion, p 
Your only Curſe : how wretched ſhou'd I make you, 
Shou'd I receive this Love? No, no, my Lord, 
I know my ſelf too well everto liſten to you , 
My moſt unhappy Fate ne'r deſign'd me yours. 
Think who 1 am, a ſtranger to the World, 
Born in obſcurity, may be baſely born, 
Remember that. 
And may it bring back all your generous Thoughts. 
Seg. I have thought, I've thought on all that you can fay, 
Uſe not your Eloquence in ſuch a Cauſe, 
And think not Heav'n truſted yau with Wit 
To uſe it 'gainſt your ſelf, like k ſelf Murderer : 
1 can find no effects in what you ſay, 
But Love increaſing, wracking my poor heart ; 
Vou have poured your charming Poyſon 
Thro* my Eyes into my breaſt : 
And now you ſee the miſchief you have done, 
You would deſtroy the Bowel, you ſhow your 
Friendſhip but 'tis now too late. 
Ero. I ſhew my duty ſtill, and will perſiſt in't, 
All yon can ſay can never change my mind. 
Seg. There's ſomething, in my Perſon or my Humour 


1 hat turns your heart agaiaſt me ; Tell me, 
@ tel! 
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S tell me whiat 1t is, 1t 'ti1s 60% Tiumony, 
IR change it even: to the low ſub;nifiion 
Of a Slavc: 
Ill lie whole hours, whole days beneath your Feet 
And hear my fan.1s, and learn the way to mend "er. 
j wiſh I cou'd as cait! y ch2nzge my Perſon , 
{f *tis wv hat you cant litke , Sas ch 1 remember 
To make up theſe faults, my Heart, my Son! 
And Life, a}, al), is yours, 
Were you what you could 
Wiſh your ſelf in all things, in Birth . 
in Fortune, Beauty, YOu cant wil for more. 
Cou'd you with nic {ſubmit to lead your 1 it; 
Bef,rc the reit of a'l the Youth you have ice::: 
Ero. My Lotd, I have ſomitiing in my natare 
( Let jny u; APPY Birth be what it will”) 
That ſcorns deceit: Thcrotore [ think 
[tis my dot y now to pa the Truth, 
'Vere | what you cou '4 wiſh te be in all thi 1g. 
In Quality or Fortune ; or were you willing 
( As you ſeem to be ) to take me as [ IM, 
And make me yours, | h:re proteſt | 
j OR I cou'd not love you. 
- What need of further queſtions ? 
This] 15 enonga to cut oft all diſpute - 
yet I will ask you one more, and "tis I think 
The Jait, ſince you have gorne-ſfo much 
Beyond my wiſh, add to your cruel 
Generotity, and tel] me truely do yon 
Love elſewhere? if ſo, I have nothing elſe 
To do hut to try to break the Fetters 
You have given me, or elſe 
Sink with the w eight. 
Err, My Lord, I do aſſure you, by all my hopes 
In Heay'n or Earth, I do not. - 
Sc. Then there is hopes ſtil]. 
Eo. None my Lord, there's none. 
| oive you more than ever to deceive you. | 
Seo. Strange reſolution ! not love elſewhere, 2 
And yet neverlove me : +, 
\Who knows but your generous Heart 
After the thouſand ſervices I ſhall pay, 
May Love again. 
Fro. My Lord, you have no faults, 
[ am my ſelf the 21 cateſt fauit, by my own loſt Condition, 
\WVere | of Quality equal to yours , 
My heart might ten have the ſame Inclinations. 


Toke 
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Ero. Take then the 
Laſt and only anſwer left, of all mankixd. 
I find I cannot like ybu. 
Sure I-am reſerved for ſome unhappy Fortune, \ 
For were I not, I cou'd not be fo blind : 
I am thruft into the World againſt my will, 
And all my AQtions have the ſame force o're me , 
It is againſt my will I ſhew you Scorn ; 
It is againſt my will that I refuſe you, 
For I muſt own my ſelf ſo much to blame, 

Sep. Enough, enough, you've ſtrutt a 
Thouſand Daggers to .my Heart, | have no 
Hope, now, raiſe me ſome Rival, Heav:n ! 
As much deſfpis'd as I am, that I may ſhew 
What I could do to gain her. 

Er0. Farewell, my Lord, I've held too long Diſcourſe, 
For which 1 hope you will not Cenſure me, 
Nor think it but a Womans Policy, 
For I ſhall ſoon convince you of the Contrary : 
Once more Farewell moſt worthy Nobleman, 
T hat can in contradiction to the World "= 
Find out a Charm in honeſt Poverty : 
May this moſt unexampPFd Generolity 
Prevail with Heaven to change 
This wretched 'Love to one ſo mean as me, 
Into a Paſſion for ſome happier Maid ; 
And if not ſo, may all Heay*ns Glory ſhine 
Into thy Soul, and make your Love Divine. 

Seg. Turn yet once more, behold me at your Feet, 
Oh ! do not force me for your wondrous goodnefs, 
To Curſe my ſelf, for this moſt wretched Fate : 
Muſt I ne'er ſec you more, whar ſhall 1 ſay ? 
Oh ! do not look with all that coldneſs on me : 
Farewell then Cruel Maid, I hope for ever 
*Tis falſe, i do not wiſh it, never can, 
But will perſiſt to love you to my Death. 
Thus 0: ny Knees [ beg of Heavcn for thee, ? 
It won't Revenge thy ridged Cruclty, e 
But Love thee ſtill, tho' thou'rt unkind to me, 
Ne'r may you feel the Torments I kave born, 


Tor kave your Faithful Love repaid with ſcorn. ( -xcunt. 
The End of the Firſt A C T. 
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A C T IE Scene a Hall. 


Enter Arapſia with ſeveral Serwants. 


Ray Gentlemen be all in readineſs, is all the Muſick come ? The Dari« 
cers and all the reſt that are to entertain the Company with the 


Maſque. 


Serv. Yes Madam. | 
Ara. Go then and ſee all be done in order, remember you have a Noble 


Lord now to ſerve { Exuunr Servaizts) So now the time draws near, and 
he is coming. Ho.y wretched *tis to have ſo nice a Conſcience, the fault 
is none of hers, and yet ſhe ſuifers in 2 molt unequall'd Torture of her 


Mind ? 
Enter Eromena. 

Come fair Eromena, do not look fad, nor think becauſe my Lord is 
coming twill take away any of that kindneſs my Lady has ever ſhewn 
YOu, 
£0. Madam, ſhou'd ſhe take all her Favours from me, I had no reaſon 
*© complain ; I am her Debtor, and ſo little likely ever to pay again, 
zhat "tis but Juſtice not to let me run too much oth” Score. 

44. Take care ſtill to preſerve that grateful temper of owing your 
misfortunes, by which means you keep in mind the Obligations that are 
aid cpon you. Come, don't Sigh ! 

Eyo. 1 cannot help it, what Iaml1 know not, but this I know, my ſoul 
difdains the very thoughts of Baſeneſs ; and yet I am not aſham'd of Mi- 


ery, fince it has given a Noble Lady a glorious opportunity to ſhew the 


1rſt of Heavenly Virtues, Charity. - 

Ara. No more, 1 ſpoke not to aMi& you, nor raii> a baſhful thought 
of Poverty, to check your Nobler Thoughts ; She that loves Virtue for 
its own ſake, and not for Policy, 1s rich enovg;) in all raings, 

Enter Cleoniſta and Margaretta. 

Cleo. Arapſia, 1 heard a noiſe below, 1 believe my Erotner?s come, 
or ſame of the Strangers that are to be here, pray enquire. (Exit Arap. 
Aargaretta, | long to ſee my Brother, 1 hear a mighty Character of him 
15 to his Perſon and Temper: Pray do you take care to guard your 
tleart, for ail you are my Uncles Wite, I cant ſwear, you won't with 
tor my Brother. : 

Aterg. Faith, if I do wiſh for him, he'll be the firt or Men that Lever 
wiſh'd for, ſor the ſake of their Perſons yet. | 

Cleo, Nay truly one wou'd think ſo by the choice you made of my 
Uncle, 

Marg. Weil, Madam, you may ſay what you plea!- o: my Husband 


and your Uncle, but 1 wiſh his Perſon and Years were his orily Faults. 
Cleo, Truly 


( i ) 


Cleo, Truly I think they are faultsenough, without any other additi- 
ons. Eromena, come, you ſhall in with us. | 

Ero. Pardon me, Madam, I am not fit to #ppear before your Great 
Relations in this homely garb of being unknown, it may be they may 
think me what I am, a Beggar, and take it as too great a Confidence to 
come into their Preſence. 

Cleo. Fye Eromena, 1 did not think you cou'd have made ſo weak an ex. 
cuſe ; are you a Companion fit for me and not for them : Come, you ſhall 
go, your Beauty will mike you valued, together with the Virtue that 1 
believe waits on you 1n all your Ations. 

Ero. Madam, you Command, and I Obey tn all. (Exenunt Omnes, 


Scene draws and diſcovers Beringaria, Cleoniſta, Margaretta, Gabinius, 
Segerdo, Dandalo, Arapſia, Eromena, who ſtands behind Beringaria's 
Chair with ſcvcral Gentlemen, and Captain Conall, 


Ber. Gentlemen, I give you many thanks for doing me and my Son 
this Honour, a2d mvſt own to you I did not think Heaven had ſo great 
a Bleſſing now remaining for me ; this is the only joy I evercan receive. 

Gab. Fye M:dam, your Joys arc many that you have to come, your 
Son will bring you the Joy of ſeeing him a Compleat Gentleman + you'll 
live a new life in him, to ſee tim happily Married to ſome Noble Lady, 
to ſee his pretty Children play about you, and a thouſand pleaſtres you 
cannot gueis at yet. 

Ber. No more than you can at the Torment ( Aſide. ) that lies about 
my Heart, ( Arapſia ) be near me ſtill, I find my courage fail me, and 
I fear I ſhan't ſo well ſupport my ſelf as not to want your aide. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, my Lord is come, juſt lighted at the Gate. 

Dan. Condutt him vp, how do ycu Siſter ? 

Gab. Only alittle overjoy'd. | 

Enter Cornaro, runs to Ber, and Kyecl;. 

Cor. Thus let me Kneel and beg your Bleſſing, Madam, and then let 
me bleſs all thoſe Heavenly Powers that have thro many dangers brought 
me back ſafe tothe beſt of Mothers. ( Ber. Swoons. ) Alaſs ! my Mother! 
look to her Ladies, ſhe 1s not well. -; 

Dan. Her overjoy to ſee you hes wrought this ſtrange effe&, ſhell ſoon 
recover. 

Ber. Let me embrace him, oh ! my Dear, Dear, Son, Ber. runs 29 
it is not ſure a fault to Kiſs him now, nor to Enibrace him, he kncels 
him is it ? ſpeak all, I wou'd not willingly commita crime, again. 

I never did a willfull one indeed, and hope alll can do that's 
kind, and all I have done w1i!l not meet a Cenfure. 

Cor. MaCam, 1 owe to you adeuble Duty, my Fathers Death has plac'd 
It all in yon, and may I be as curs'd as hateful Diſobedience e're can make 
me, when I forget topay to the moſt nice degree all that 1 owe you. 
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Das. Sir, I muſt now bid you wellcome, and believe me Nephery, I am 

traly glad to ſee you. And ſo I'm afraid i is my Wite ; how ſhe ſtares 

upon him ! ( Aſide. 

Cleo. Sir, have you forgot you had a Siſter, which tho? ſhe was bur . 
young when ſhe end from you, has heard enough of your PerfeCtions 
to love you tho unknown, accept her welcome too, 

\ Cor. Deareſt Silter, pardon my 1gnorance, I ſhou'd have flown into 
your tender Arms to thew my j>y, had I bur known you lirſt ; but-don't 
think mc a leſs loving Brother, 

C!:9. Now do I know by my-{illy Uncles looks he's afrarl my Brother- 
ſhou'd ſee his. Wife, but, PM teaze. him. Brother, here's a relation as 
much a ſtranger to you as I was, an Aunt of yours. 

Cor. How ! this Lady my Aunt ? ſhe does not look like my Mothers 
Siſter. 

Cleo. No, nor your Uncles Wife, but yet ſhe is fo. 

Dar. Yes Nepuew, I have play'd the Fool in my oid ape and have 
marricd. 

Cor. I give you joy, Sir, and you Fair Lady, thisGentlewoman I know. 
bnt cannot call to -< Fay 

Clo. My Mothers Woman, Brother, one that Tam ſure remembers you, 
and 1s 2lad to ſee you. 

Cor. 1 beg. your Pardon Siſter, who's that young Lady ſtands behind 
mY Mother. Is ſhe a Relation too 2 

Clo. Oh Brother, have you found out her, Fl! take a time to tell you 
who ſhe is. 

Cor. Madam, I count my ſelf moſt truly happy to ſee io many Friends 


| zo0ut me. 


But above all that I once more ſee you and my Dear Siſter, 
Let it not take from the reſpe& | ever bore you ;my moſt kind Relati- 
ons, that I preferr them two. : 
Fer. My Son, to ſhew thee and all the World. 
The real joy 1 have to ſec you, . 
Notwithſtanding many here have believ'd 


1t unkind in me to keep you ſo long abroad, 


! here declare I do efteem this happy 

\leeting the only wiſh I had remaining ; 

And to Celebrate this joyful Night, 

| rave provided ſomething, I hope will entertain 
You. — Sit my moſt Worthy Friends. 


Here follows the Maſcue. Segerdo ftands by Eromena, Cornaro 9/tc:2 look: - 
back. After the Maſque's ended. - 


. What not one look, one laſt farewell, 
Nt. __ refuſe to ſee me when 1 am Dead, 
As I ſcon ſhall be, and *tis my oniv wiſh 
Whea I'm dead to have you once behold | 
| Thi- 


I 


This wretched Body, and wiſt-1 had not met 
' So hard a Fate. 
Ero. You have my eternal wiſhes for your ſafety 
And ſuccels in every thing, but me : 
Pray my Lord no more, the place 
Is inco:;venient. 
Cor. My Lord, tho'I am bur a Stranger at preſent, 
Yet I preſume to bid you truly wellcome, 
And ſhall wiſh a greater friendſhip with you : 
I never ſaw I think fo Fair a Creature. 
Mar. Sure, if I miſtake, not my new Coren eyes Erconeira 
A little more than ordinary, and methinks 
Tam vext at it, what can it mean, I am ſure 
| can have no deſign uport him my ſelf, 
But yet I'll obſerve a little, 
Ber. Cornaro, this Gentleman my Lord Gabjnjus 
Is a Lover of your Siſter, and has my conſent 
For his Marriage, which * was only deferr'd - 3 
For your return ; your Siſter wi!l be glad 
Of your approbation. 
Cor. Madam, you are the only judge, and my conſent 
Muſt follow yours : What ſays my Siſter ? 
Ist your own deſire, come do not bluſh - 
'Tis no diſhonour to you to wiſh-to marry 
With the Man you like, 
Ber. Letus remove out of this place, 
7 do believe your Supper waits you. 
Ara, Madam, 1t does. 
Ber. Come Son; your Journey may have diſcompos'd you, ' 
We'll make what haſt we can to give 
You reſt : this is the way. 
Ccr, Madam, I wait on you. ( Excunt all but-Seg. and B1Omens. 
Ero. What ſudden Paſſion's this I feel ? 
A ſtrange uneaſineſs has ſeiz'd upon me, 
Something diſquiets me, but 1 know not what : 
Segerdo here, lam vext. I am diſturÞb'd, 
For 1 would think a little, but upon what I know not. 
. Madam, you ſeem as if ſme unwelcome thought 
Had Uiſcompos? d the calmneſs of your mind. 
[ only ſtay'd to offer you my Service, 
It 'may be you believe you ſhall 1ot now 
Have from the Lady Zeringaria .at former 
Kindneſs which you did polleſs, if you think ſo, 
Accept from me the benefits you want, 
I ask for nothing in return but your acccepta:ce. 
Ero, My Lord, you do miſtake my Looks, 
1 know of nothing of thoſe fears you ſpeak of. 
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( 14 ) 
And ſhou'd be moſt ungratetu!l to believe *em, 
But I mult thank you tor your offer'd favour, 
Th: that wou'd be a wretched Fate indeed, 
Shou'd I be forc'd to accept them, 
Sep. Ir is then ſich a milery to receive 
The tavours of a Man as!;s no return. 
The time will come, pardon the Prophecy, 
When you ſha!l wiſh yon had receiv'd my friendſhip, 
And even then it ſhall not be deny'd , 
But flung beneath your Feet to tread upon, 
Sure that will Conquer your Obdurate Heart : 
I take my leave and will no more diſturb you, 
But happy in the thought I once may ſerve you, 
Sha!l now enjoy all ſatis fatrion I can have without 
You, let that time come 590d Heaven, 
That to my Bofome ſhe may fly for aid, 
And I may help the m1itrm; 7 lovely 172d. (Exit Segerdo. 
Ero. How wretehed 1s my Fortune thus loſt to my. 
Self ? thoſe unhappy Parents that brought me to the 
World, had better have beſtow'd a burying on me, 
Tho? it had been alive, than fent me here 
To be the object of all Peoples Charity ; 
This Man, becauſe he thinks I iwant it, 
Dares to hope my Poverty may more prevail 
Than natural inclination for his Love, 
Love-! What is Love ? I never felt it yet : 
Why do I ſigh to name it ? 
A fad and melanchzly thought poiltſles me, | 
Oh ! woeful State! no Friend, Father. or Mother 
To eaſe my Toaded heart in their dear Boſones, 
And ſigh my Sorrows to their tender Councels : 
Heav'n be my Guide ! which only can he (>. 
Lend:me a Clue to paſs this Forreit World, 
And give me Virtue to eſcape thoſe Briars 
Which cover d o'er with Roſes look fo Fait : 
Give me a Heart ſubmitting t0 thy Wil. 
And Bleſt er Wretched to ubey thee fill. Exit Ero. 


Enter Margaretta followed by Capt, Conall. 


Afar, Nay, nay, for Heav ns ſike Captain do not follow me, for my 
Fnsband will be after me in an inſtant. 

Cor, Let him come, what core I ; look ye, you'l be uſed ſcourvily enough 
f-r dcing with me: He'll ncer believe you have us'd me as you have 
done : it ſhall be my buline£ for the future, to make your Husband be- 
Licve what he fears is really come to paſs. 


Atar. Real.y 


( 15 ) 


Afar. Really Captain, let him think what he will, it will never turn 
to your advantage with me ; vherefore let me entreat you to be good- 
natur®d, and not help to make my life more vneaſte than it 1s. | 

Con. And you wou'd really have me go ? I know you'll ſay fo, but I 
know your Sex too well to believe you, this ſecming averſion you Wo- 
men uſe to try your Power as yeu call it, tis a iooliſt Policy in your 
Condition, for whilſt you are keeping, oft, in expettation of more pains 
taking on my ſide to Court yon, the end of my Courtſhip will be quite 
blown up ; your Husband will be here, and prevent the bewvitching an- 
ſwer of ll ſee you another time, and convince you, you are deceived, 
ever to believe I can be prevail d upon, and then tell me the Dear Place, 
conſider you have but a little time, and come to this kind aniwer ; and 
ſuppoſe I have ſaid all you could ever expect from the moſt true ſincere 

Adoter you can ever have. 
' Mar. So, Sir, I am very much obliged to you, for your good opinion, 
but aflure your ſelf, you will meet with no ſach kind anſwer from me, 
therefore pray leave me before you force me to uſe you worſe than 
will be proper fur me to do, or you to recetve. 

Cor, Ard can you have ſo much of Foliy, and ſo little of the Woman, 
really to refuſe the Love of a young Fellow, and have ſuch a wretched 
old naſty Hvsband, gad, well thought on, now I think on't, you are ob- 
liged to me for making love to you; for no body but | would accept of 
you after {ics a Moniter, 

A1ar. You ſhall not have the making him a Monſter - But pray, Sir, 
_ ieave me, or | muſt quit the place. 

Con. And will you really hold this ©; :inion, that you are obliged to 
value that thing called a Hus"and ? then now hear me, and fee what ef- 
tect your Juſtice will be. Iwil!l Torment you wherever you go, Plas: e 
You with Letters, throw them into your Window, if yon wont receive 
them, you ſhall not dare ty peep abroad, but you ſhall meet ſome-body 
or other. that ſholl ſolicit you in my behalf, and if a!l the ways which ! 
ca" think on take no effect, TI] to the laſt Revenge of a diſappointed 
Lover,Srzcar I have had ail | with'd to have, report it fo privately pubiick, 
It {all be one. of the greatcit Secrets was ever known by the whole 
Town, and at laſt it will infallablycom2 to your Husbands ear, atid 
then you know what follows. 

Alir, To aniwer vour c204-natur'd threat, Know, that there 1s no Se- 
cict you mean to render, but ſhiil he privately publick before-hand : and 
for my Husband, perhaps 1 ihou'd be glad he really believed what you 
threaten, bur T0 let yon ſee how much you miſtake the way to gain any 
thing with me ; know, that it is to make my ſeit eafic, I condeſcend tc 
be uneaſte, 'Tjs ſomething myſtical I confeſs. as moſt Women are, but 
my real deſiun, time will beſt explain, So, Sir, I hope 1 have convinced 
yon, kow Jittle to the purpoſe 81! your Revenge will be, and take my 
leave, Your Seryont © Exit Margaretta.- 
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| -Con. $0, ſhe really believes 1 have ſome gr:nd deſign upon her. *But 

| Faith ſhe's miſtaken, for I have no deſign but that which moſt young Fel- 

; jows have upon every Pretty Woman they ſee: And yet, Pox on her, 

W---- her ſcewing retiſtance, tho? I know it to be ſuch, is a greater inducement 
5:3 than | have found lately. The Women make themielves too cheap to be 

valued, aad the calineſs of the, worſt of 'em makes the bett not minded, It 

1 thought 1. coud not calily compals this butineſs, it would make me 

| xwonderful Giligent - well, I have a mind to try ber, and if I find 

EE | Sine Cannot long cnough prelerve the Field, 

| Pl think no Woman but Ir. t17iC mwjt yield . ( Exit Cona!. 
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AC 1l1L 
SCENTE A Bed-haember, Cornaro alone. 


TO night no doubt, has been a night of reſt to all but me, fora long 

-Journey,a long Entertainment, Friends and Feaſting ; the truc con- 
tent of ſeeing my Dear Mother, ard all my deareſt Kindred, has not 
been able to compoſe my mind, cor make me loſe my ſelt in one hours 
Peep. What ſhou'd the reaſon be, fain I wou'd ſay, I know not, bur 1 
find I am too tull cf the fight of that young Charming Maid. 


Enter Cleoniſta. 


Cleon. Good Morrow, Brother, you ſce I take the Privilege 

.Of a Relation, 1n viſiting you thus early - 

Xt But, I hope, dear Brother, you will not think 

E -!. It too great a Freedom ; For, tho” you are my Brother, 
Our Acquaintance has been ſo ſhort as might - 

A little check this forwardneſs, 

Corn. Dear Siiter, 1 hope you'll not repent of your good Nature, 
To a Brother that 1s really a ſtranger to this part o'th* World : 
You muſt inform me all things : 

Who is that my Uncle has married, 
She ſeems a pretty goud humour'd Woman, 

Cleon. Why, truly Brother, I think o'my Conſcience 
If ſhe had not more Patience than Beauty, 

She could never away with her unealic Life : 

For my own part, it hasalmoſt rurn'd my heart 

Againſt Matrimony ; and all that keeps up any fancy that way. 

is the Conſideratior, that 'tis impoſſible for 1 young Men 

-To have the humours of an old one ; or, at leaſt, 

They won't look ſo wretchedly at five and twenty, 

As at almoſt five ſcore. ” gs 
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Corn. But pray who is that young Creature I ſaw laſt night, 
Yon promiſed to inform me, 
Clcor, O, Brother, have a care, let not your Eyes be Charm'd 
With that fair Maid, " for ſhe will never grant 
You any Fayour ſhe | may not give with Honour - | 
Beſides, it would be cruelty indeed toſeek to gain 
Her heart ; for ſhowd yon do't, you'd kill a poor 
Unhappy Gentleman ? My Lord $, gerdo doats 
On each look, each frown ſhe gives, as for 
A Wife, 1 know you mult deſpiſe her, 
And ſo mult all your Friends-— But Pl tell 
You more as we walk this morning. 
Corn. Is my Mother come out of her Chamber ? 
Cleon. No, nor never does till ſome hours after this 
Time, nor ſces any body, let the Occaſton be what 1t 
Will : The time 'twixt this and then, | will employ 
In telling you poor Eromena's Itory. 
Cern. Come Siſter, let vs walk then, for | really long 
To know it, and believe I have a thouſand pleaſures 
In ſeeing you thus goud to one in miſery ; 
For ſure we onght to pity one another, 
And tis one of the moſt excellent oiftts vie have to 
Beſtow Fav :urs on all thoſe whom Virtue \ 
Recommends, ( E xerits 
Enter Margareita, {wed by Dand:1o, 


Dan, Well Wife ! how do you like Liberty, 
You ſee I ama very complaiſant Husband, 
And gave way when I ſaw you engag'd. 

Aar. Sir ! 

Dan. Lord bleſs us ! you ſeem to he very i7:orant, 
I warrant you dowt temember yorr {iicour ſe 
With Captain Coaall after Supper - 

You G1d not believe, 1 ſuppoſe, that I was fo near you. 

Mzr, Sir, 1 have done nothing to be afraid of j our 
Knowledge, and ſince you pretend to know ſo much, 

I wiſh you knew all, 

Dan. Knew all! Lord bleſs me ; it would be very hard indeed if the 
Husband did not know all : But, you arc attaid, I fuppole, tnat I ſhould 
Know more than 1 like. 

Mar. Nay, how can it be otherwile -— You can like nothing, or at 
_ you ſecm to like nothing, for you G&clre nothiny, 

Dan. If I did delire any thing, you are not 4vle to ſvppl, me, unleſs 
with ſomething I did not want, that is, a falſe cart, which 1s the only 
{ubſtantial thing thou haſt ; for in thy ſelf thou at 1eally noting, and 
art Gocd for nothing, 
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C15) 
Mar. *Tis true, I have made nothing of my elf. 
Dan. Why, thou only true Image of a Lucifer in Petticoats, why didfſt 
thou marry me, if thon thoughtſt me ſo inſignificant. 
Mar, Becauſe I did not think you fo inſignificant as I found you, I 
thought you ſignificant enough for my purpole. 
Dan. What tobe made a Cuckols ? Look you, Miſtrils, 
If you thought that, you were miſtaken, 
For Ican no more bear to be a Cugkold, 
Than a Blazing Star, and ſhou'd think it 
Altogether as unlucky. 
Aar, lam of Opinion, you'll make a Cuckold ſooner tian a Blazing 
Star, 
Dar. O, thou Devil ſent to torment me. 
You know my deſtiny that way 
Better than any one under the Sun, 
And 'tis a grear deal of pity it ſhould be 
So much in your hands (oh ! 1 am running 
Out of all bounds, and ſhall forget my deſign) 
And yet, my dear, ſince 2 Man's honour muſt 
Be truſted with ſome body, I could not have put mine 
iato the hands of any body that wou'd have uled it better. 
far. I believe ſo too ! 
Dan. What, then I ſappoic I deſerve all the 1ll uſage you can put vp- 
an'me. : -: 
Dan. Al] 1 ſhall put upon ye, you deſerve, 
Dar. Very well ; Then 1 am to bea Cuckold by mears of my own 
mere, 
Mar. 1 ſuppoſe ſo, for your deſtiny may over-rule mine. 
Dan. A tare excuſe for makinga Cuckold, truly ; 
So then, the fault is mine, not yours ! 
f) Marriage, thon Bane to mankind : 
ihe firſt unhappy wretch that drew that Lot 
Had the excuſe, not to have ſeen before : 
Put all the reft that in the ſnare are caught 
Have nouzht bat ſhame and folly at their dorr. (Exit, Dan. 
27x. Do y-nrail for nothing; then what will vou Jo 
'*Jken you have reaſon indeed —-O, filly Men * 
I rever in my Lite obſerved but ſhe that injur'd 
Her Husband, took ft111 care to hide it, 
And was ſecure whilſt the poor ſincere and vertuous 
Wife pleas'd in her Innocence, lay liable to real Cenſure 
Husband, I have one tryal of your patience to make, 
Ard it it anſwer my expectation, I ſhall have rezſon 
To bleis your preſent cauſleſs jealouſie, 
Enter Segerdo. 
©ro, Madam, 'the favours you have promis'c 
Atz too much the bufineſs of my heart : 
0 BVCr 


EC O-3 
Ever let me reſt without purſuing them ; 
You have drawn this conſtant trou:le on your ſelf 
By your exceeding goodneſs. 
Mar. My Lord, I ſhall beglad it I can ſerve yov, 
Thy' I fear I cannot do it now ? 1 cid expect 
You wou'd be here this morning, and ſent my Woman 
To Eromena, to delire her to walk with me : 
But 1 underſtand ſhe has had but ill reſt to night, 
And will keep her Chamber longer than is uſua!. 

Scg. Can fleep be churjifh and not ſtay with her : 

I cannot blame it then for leaving me, 

Love ſtiii has fears, but ſure the worſt are mine ? 

I fear, dear Madam, Cornaro's faln in I ove 

With Ercmea, I have a way to find 1t 1t be true ; 
I could nor reſt laſt night for thinking of it-——— 
I fee him coming : Dear Madam, contrive to leave 
Me with kim. ME = 

Enter Cornaro, and Cleonilts 

Cor. So ſad a ſtory and ſo gaod 2 Character 

Ot one ſo young, I have not heard indecd, 

And dearelt Siſter, let me beg you to continue 

All your goodneſs to her ; I will 1n all I can 
Ovlige you to it Is not that my Aunt —— 
My Lord, and Madam, I beg your pardon, 

I did not ſee you ſooner. 

Aar. My Lord, I hope you'll pardon me for leaving you a little, but 
'tisin ſo good Company, you may have more reaſon to be angry for my 
return than going —— Cozen give meleave to talk with you for a Quar- 
ter of an hom + +- Your Servant, (Excunt Mar. and Cleon. 

Sg. My Lord, Ifear I do diftor? you : 

Lovers are always trouvleſome, cen to themfelves 
And then much more to others tizt have no tcl 


Of what their pleaſtre is I Jo prezume 
You are no Lover, Sir? | 
Cor. If 1] were Sir, your Eximple woud not 
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Encourage me to continue fo : for I under 
The pleaſure you find ts very little. 

But, my Lord, has this fair Cre:tare never given you hope ? Has ſhe 
{till vs d her Rigour and diſdain. 

Seg. Too ſure, ſheas always told me her Averſion, but I muſt Love her 
ſtill Love and Diſdain have both poſſeſſion in me ; Love bias me 
Court her ſtil], with hamblene's : Deſpair tells me Love will not pre- 
vail, and bids me try ſome other way to get her in my power , for ſince 
ſhe does not love elſewhere, her Virtne will inſtru&t her to forgive an 
action occaſtion'd by Deſpair and Love. 

Cor, You will not raviſh her * 


5c. Far be the thoughts of ſich an Act from me. 
| L233 C +7, 
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Cor. What do you mean then ? 

Seg. 1 wou'd by your afſiſtance take her away from hence, and wou'd 
deſire your Family not to take notice of her, that ſhe may believe her 
ſelf forſaken by all the World but me. Then ſure ſhe wou'd conſent that 
I might hare her. 

Cor, And wou'd ycu have we Connive at ſuch an Action ? I do ex+ 
e:7e you, Sir, for the ſhortneſs of our acquaintance has not inform'd 
yn that Cornaro's Soul would not ſhut ont a Dog that once has had pro- 
tection here, much leis a fair unfortunate young Maid. 

Seg. And co you, Sir, reſent nothing but this, has Zr: no ſhare 
in all your anger ? why do you bluſh, my Lord ? 'Tis no Cri;ne, nor 
\Wonder neither for a young Lord to Love a Beauteous Lady. 

Cor. He has touch'd me to the Soul, ( Aſide, 

Sea. My Lord, becanſe indeed I cannot reſt, if I ſhon'd think the 

World believ'd me guilty of ſuch an Action, as you heard juſt now — — 
II] tell you all the truth. Lat night I jaw you, Sir, at your Return from 
your long Travel ; you ſav me too, 1 do believe, and jealous Love, 
which-always ſees too much, mzde me obſerve your Eycs, and all your 
motions ; I ſaw you were in Love, 1] do believe, cer you could know't 
your ſelf. This was the reaſon why I came this morning, and by tits 
ſtory have forc'd you to ſew too much Concern not to be really in Love 
with Charming Eromera. 
Cor. Why wou'd you know this ? : 
Seg. Becauſe like ſome unhappy wretches my wants make me the great- 
er Prodigal. I had but little peace, and now hav? thrown cen tat 
away. Oh! Eromena! Cruel Eromera ! 
Cor. Fair, Charming, Lovely Er97:c14, 
\V hat does thoſe words tell you my Lord, 
S:zo, That am loft, for ſhe wiil ſure Love you, 
But when fhe does remember this, my Lord, 
The motnent that yon take her for your Wite 
My life mult end. 
| can live without her, all my deſire is, I may 
Take leave of ner and never ſce her more. 
Cor. My Lord, I promiſe you the thing you ask ; 
Tho?, may be, 1 ſhall have no greater Comfort 
Than lighing at her feet in vain as you have. 
\Vhat is there In her heart thit's io impenetrable, - 
That ſhe cou'd cer reſiſt ſuch merit, and how 
Can I preſume to hope, when you have been deny'd ? 
Seg. Flatter me not, my Lord, you ſhine above me, 
lne.cry thing can Charm the Young and Fair, | 
Pitty me rather, - that am ford to own 
My Rival, will deſerve all hecan with? 
Farewell, my Lord, be generous to one wou'd wiſk 
Tour Friendſhip, were you not his Rival : 
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ct me but know how my miſery ſhowd increaſe 
And I'll take care it ſhall not want it's due - 
And think to check the happineſs youll have, 
That your ſucceſs muſt ſend me 19 my Grave. Exeunt. 


Entcr Exomena wit!) a Book ;n, 150d | 


L;zo. Oh ! Reitleſs night, or rather reſtleis Love 
For day I find no kinder than the night - 
Reading, the ſoft deluder of the mind, 
is now no Friend to me, but rather does increaſe 
What 1 wou'd ſhun. Books make us read 
What we wonr'd bluſh to hear, the plealing tales of Love : 
Oh'! Love ! "tis here deſcrib'd ! This, this is my Diſeaſe ; 
I feel a ſoftneſs atmy wretched heart 
That waits but till 'tis ask'd to throw it ſelf 
Beneath the fzet of him it does adore ? 
What Eromena haſt thou ſeen thy Love, 
Deſir'd, Sollicited, Courted by a Man 
That Envy cannot finda fault withal, 
To give now unasKd to one perhaps 
That will revenge the ſcorn that thou haſt ſhown : 
Let me a2t think on that, my woes are many, 
But thonght makes *em worſe —- 
Upon this Bank I'll lay my reſtleſs body. 
Thou God of Kgace, Comnoſe the unquiet mind of the 
Moſt wretched Creature that did e'er petition thee, (Lie: dows. 


Eter Cornaro. 


Cer. \What can I fufier if I give my Love to that poor 
Virtuous Maid ? Has nct another equal in Birth 
Offer*d as much, and has ſhe not refus'd him 
[t may de Heaven reſerves her heart for me, 
And ſee ſhe's here, my fate has guided me 
To what I wiſh ——— She ſleeps, her face is lovely 
And her Charming Eyes, tho? they are cover'd, 
Pierce me tothe heart; her Roſie Lips tho? they ſpeak not, 
Invite the lockers on to taſte their ſweetneſs - - And, I muſt — 
What, to kiſs her 15 no Crime ; It may be ſhell not wake, 
But 1f ſhe ſhou'd, I'm ſure ſhe cannot blame me - 


They that will leave Locks open to a Thief, Kiſſes her, ſhe ſtarts 
Mult nceds expect a Robbery. > up, he knecls. | 
Ero, Ha! 
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| Ha i who's us: commits tliis 


Rv ps eijs : c Nay [ o1d, on g 


Ce#. Oh ! Chide we = i tor What 01s mace me wretched, 


The taſting er thoie 1ips has quite ungone m0, 


Unleſs I may again, fair lovely Maid, 
Yor that were horn to do ncthing but wond "FS, 
{hat have transform me from tie th.ng } was, 
And in the ſpace of one poor night have m: hn 
Your cverlaſting lave - Tam no 122zeer Maſter of 1 my {c:H, 
tur this firft time I] ever ſpoke to you, 
 cficr you my Lite, my Peart, my Son! : 
Oli Love! now work a wonder ont $ bath 
And icuch her Heart, as thou haſt ſurely 11n 
Fro. \Vhat does he ſay? Oh heavens ! 1 feel it true 
My paia Im ſure 15 Love, and Lore for him, 
Riſe, vood my Lord, ant "do not by tnis needleſs Ceremony 
Call vpto my Renie:n' rancou!! my woes, 
My v.rctched Poverty, agg obſcure Fate, nor dic my Checks 
In deeper biuſhes than your pew Prete :ded Love has raisd, 
Cor. Oh ! Cal! it not pretencied, nor expect Iecr can ritc 
Till I haye mo4'd your heart to know tis real 
And confeſs it too —-Sce, fee me here, O Lovely Charming Creature ; 
"Turn not away but 100k vpon me 1n this humble poſtare 
May be it way move your pity ; nay, I will force you, 
And tollow {till with Hamblenc% and Love E, 
Jill you at lait f:4il ſar. You know I Love | YOU. 
Fry, Call up th y "Coe rage, aapiels Eroc:. 
Oh ! 1 beginto find I'm loft indeed t 
Struggle alittle heart, give nct tiy ſeif away 
The fit attack "AG C Afiac. 
Riſe, good iwy Lord, cr I muſt kneel with you, 
Cor. Oh! no ! you ihall not kneel, nor will | riic : 


( Aſide. 


But hugging thus your knees, 1 ds Conjure you 


To vivcmy Love both hearing and acceptance —— 
If ſince the moment tliat I ſaw you firſt, 
I've hay one witutes thougnt but on:y you 
Or any vwih, butot the gaining, you ; 
Some Power that hears me puniſh ſtrait my falſeneis, 
But if my vow 15true, 
Now t-nch ber heart, and fix her mine for ever, 
Fro. *T1is Gone, "tis done, T1 find 1 em fo now, 
AndPtis too late now toRecall my Fate. (Fants. 
Co. She faints, what ſudcen illneſs overcomes my Love 
Speak, ſpeak, oh ſperk, my Dearci7, nat ang --baryp 
Ero, Away my Lord looſe meftrom your Arms, and <d1 not 
Freſh confuſion to my Sov! ty; thir: kn N27 ON the v.Cannels 
You've ſurpriz'd mein. Oda! letire: 21) 


Cor, Oh! 
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Cor. Oh ſtay and hear me a little longer, 
Let me but know why you now fly from me, 
After the Confirmation of a Love you ought to pardon, 
Sneak, do you believe [ love you ? 

Ero, My Lord, I do not know yct, 1 wiſh I did. 


Cor. Oh ! do not ſay you know not ! take my only laſt aſſurance : 


I do not offer you a vitious Love, 
But only that which holy marriage gives ; 
Speak once agaln, 1s that a Confirmation ? 


Ero, It is, my Lord, but ſuch a one 1 muſt take from you 


And from another, I am ſure [ will not. 
Cor. What ſaid you, did I hear you right ; 
Arz not my Scenes ſcatter'd inthe ſtorm of Love : 
\Villyou nee be another's ? 
Ero. Heavens ; what have I faid! unwary Tongue, 
Thus to betray the ſecrets of my heart: 
! ſaid, nord, that 1 would never marry. 
Cr, Vs, me: you muſt, or ſee clſe moſt miterable . 
\Vhat cau l ſay to move you, take this Sword 
And pierce my heart, if you'll not grant vour Love 
Eo, Oh! Zeringaria! how might [ betray thee, 
{1 ruining thy only darling Son, 
{ow make thee curſe that noble Charity 
That rais'd this Serpent to deſtroy thy quiet. 


Cor. No pity yet : Heavens, how the does diſtract me: 


And all I can reſolve on's Ruin, Death or Her. 

Once more ] kneel to move that ſtubborn heart 

With my own breaking ? Now, O hopeleſs Conqueſt 
Es, | have recalld my linking Gratitude 

And Virtue now aſſumes its former place : 

i'll caſt my eyes no more upon the ohject 

That cou d prevail to make me do athing 

Againſt all Laws of Hoſpitality. 

Fly then Eromene, from tiiat bewitching Tonguc. 

{ mutt look on him, for methinks I tear 

A piece of my own Soul away, when I] reſolve togo : 

But one look mnre O, I was fiyving to his Arms 

The more I do dxpute, the leſs 1 ind 1'm able 

To forkear to tell im, I love him, die for him 

And cannot ive without htm —O Love / Love! Love / 
Cor, It is enovgh, oh, Heav'n! let me rejoyce, 

I ſaw Lore ſparkle from her ſhining eyes :; 

W ho ſhuns the Battle, 1s half overcome, 

She flys tobe purſa'd, and 1 will fly 

To over-take.the Treaſure of my Soul. 

On Love ! thou ſupreme power, behold thy laſt 

Of wonders, that has cxcell'd the reſt 


( Aſice a little, 
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But hold, let not my Soul with this ſucceſs 

Neglect compleating of my happineſs, 

Now is the time to perfect all my Joy, 

Thus to ker Arms with wings of Love "ll fy, 

And if not live for her, before her dye. (Exit Cor. 


; The End of the Third A C T. 


— 


ACT IV. Scene a Hall. 


Enter Berincaria ard Araplia. 


20% ' ARIA RL PER Yoo TOR BOP Ay AF Age * E219 


| Hat did you ſay ? I cou'd not hear you right, 
Does Heav'n then think my miſeries not enouzh, 
Can it be poſſible ? Cormaro fallen in Love with Eremena, 
Who told you this ?. Alas / what have 1 done 
In all the actions of my paſt unhappy Life, 
That I muſt now be ſentenc'd to this Fare ? 
Arap. Alas ! I'm ſorry that I told it you ; 
But now muſt tel] you that my Lady Margarctta 
Over-heard all their Diſcourſe this Morning in the Garden, 
[| do believe it 1s no more than a light Young-man's Love, 
That vaniſhes upon the leaſt reſiſtance : 
Yon know that Eromera's truly Vertuous, 
And necd not fear her condeſcending to his unlawful Love, 
And then his ſpirit is too great ever to think 
Of making her his Wife - Let me adviſe you, 
Propoſe a Marriage to him with my Lord Segerdo's Siſter, 
The Lady is of the beſt Family in Yemee, 
And a great Beauty too, her Fortune rather 
Exceeding what he can propoſe, ſay you have 
Propos'd 1t to her Father, and that he ſeems 
Well inclin'd to it, and if you can't ſucceed with 'him, 
Lay your Commands on her to marry Lord Seger do - 
'This will be a means to prevent any ills may happen. 
Ber. 1 thank you, and perceive your Counſel good, 
Let it be put in ſpeedy execution, 
4)o you inform her my fix'd R-\olution, 
That ſhe muſt marry Segerdo ſuddenly : 
As for my Son Pll uſe a Mothers Power, 
And it that fail, depend on you to make her comply 
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With my Commands, one way ſure I may ſucceed. 
Arap. Madam, 1 think I ſee my Lord coming down, 
Propoſe it now, it cannot much ſurprize him, 
Since ſuch great Fortunes as the Lady is are ſought 
After too much to let the leaſt minute be loſt. 
B-r, 1 will, away, and leave me; and to your deſign with Eromcrns. 


Enter Cornaro, who kneels. 


Heav*n Bleſs my Son : Riſe, Cornaro, Riſe, 
And&know Þ1'll bleſs thee more in Deeds than Words, 
Cor, You always were a moſt Indulgent Mother, 
O, let me find the ſame Indulgence ſtiNI, 
'Iis you alone can make me Bleſs'd or Wretched, 
Upon my knees I beg your will to Bleſs me, 
Since 'tis alone in your Almighty Power. 
Ber. To ſhew how much my will complies to bleſs you, 
I 11 let you know what 1 have done for you : 
But firſt my Son, how ſtands your heart to Marriage, 
Cou'd you like that State, the only earthly bleſſing 


Of the Good and Virtuous, and Curſe of all the Wicked, 


That know nor how to uſe fo great a Bleſſing : 
And for that Reaſon turn depravers of what they 
Underſtand not. 
Cor. So true a ſence I have of that moſt bleſſed State, 
( If between two that Love, whoſe hearts Heav'n has joyn'd ) 
That I believe it the firſt Taſt to future Bliſs : | 
I mean in Heay'n. 
Ber. 'Tis well my Son, I joy to ſee you ſo differing 
From our preſent Youth, who in the Arms of ſome 
Looſe Courtizans waſt all their Health and Means, 
And deſpiſe the kind advice of all that let them 
See their Errours. Now Cornaro, to prevent theſe Snares, 
For you are now cf fitting years to marry, 
No Boy, but of Manly years : I do propoſe it to you, 
Confider well, and let me have your anſwer. 
3 here is a Lady whoſe Birth is equa], if not above you, 
Whoſe Beauty is I think the greateſt 1 have ſeen, 
Her Fortunes much Superiour to yours, 
And her Vertue not to be blam'd by Envy or Detraction : 
What think you Son of ſuch a Lady ? 
Cor. I have not ſeen the Lady. 
Ber. But you may, [ have already mov'd it to her Father, 
Whoſe conſent follows your liking, 
Cor. Madam, I thank you, but how knows the Father 
The Lady may I:ke mz. 
Bcr, She's al] Obedience, her liking waits upon her Fathers will. 


F Cor. Madam | 
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Cor, Madam, I muſt own, I ſhould not think my Witec 
Lik'd methe better for being an obedient Daughter : 
Are theſe the marriages that Heaven makes, 
Unſeen, unknown to one another, 
Rev. 1 wou'd have you ſee this L:Gy, It may be 
] he thoughts that you may have her eaſily 
zay pall your lickly taſte - [ charge you ſee, 
Nay, ſtrive to love her too, wait on your Iſh 
She goes there to carry the good news to Lord Seoerd), 
That he ſhall now nive Eromena, that proud fool, 
That 1s fo blind to ker own happineſs, ſhe ſhall now, 
Againſt her wi; 1, accept that bleſling ſhe can never merit : 
Conſider well, and as thou'rt obedient 
May Heaven proſper thee, or curie thee ever ? C Exit. Ber; 
Cor. Olv| Heavens, w hat Cid you, , Madam, recal your bleſling. 
S9 you do your curſe, leave we to chance 
What now remains, muſt my Love, my Eromama 
Become anothers, and muſt I know it, and yet not prevent it, 
I ſhould be then a Boy ? O the curſe of ſuch a night, 
That I ſhould: lie lamenting | inmy bed 
And think another reve!Þd in her Arms ? 
Keep me from-ſuch a thought you pittying powers, 
Or I ſhall run through all extremities 
And kill thts happy Fortvne, curs d Rival, 
And ſee ſhe's here, my dar ling only Joy, 
qi ſpight of duty receive the endleſs yow 
Of a moſt conſtant, thy” unhappy Lover, 


Enter Eromena weeping. 


Fro. Loſt and undone; Oh ! wretched Eromcna ! 
j ct me not hear-the name of Lore again, 
b 2Te here 1S poy ſon in a Lovers 1 onguc 
Hat breaks the heart, it prays too, 
Pas ſhould 1 be fo cursd elſe? 1am Commanded 
; her whom yet | never knew, do an injuſtice 
£ F ight of al my known averlion to marry 
6:6 Segrrdo, or feck my wretched bread in defart fields ; 
\Vhat have 1 don2? 1 ask no more than bread, 
Tre meaneft ſ1:ve that walks about the houſe 
J2s ſure a5 much as that with<ut Conditions. 
Cor. Oh ! Cruel Mother ! hay then the Ty: Fanny you ye .vc 
To me, been but forerunner of a wrong to her, 
V\/ hart ſhovid the cauſe] De, tell me, *=2-MNF4 
Do you Fry my Mother knows my love to you ? 4 
Eve. Alas! my Lord, mock me not fo azain. 
{ zm nct was, t2 b* beloy'd by you. 
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But this pretended Loye of yours | find 

Has hcen Gifſcovercd ; for which, Ar-ay{tz toll me 

My Eady Bur ng arias Coinm:; ands, ſhe bad me 

Have a care, *twas honeſter to leap i Into my Fathers bed 

d han to eive vway to ſuch Ingratitude, 

And break the heart of her that had preſery*d me. 
Cor. Nay, then ir is to0 late £2 trifle longer, 

And we mult both be wretched if we do. 

Once more, O thou who only can'ft preſerye me, 

(For know I am Commanded too to marry 

A Woman thzt I never red. fling not my Life 

Thy own and all away, but give me Heaven, 

By making me thy own : O think a little ; 

On thy reſ{oJution depends our future Fate 


. Say, canſt thou ſee me made another's, ſpeak ? 


F190. I do confeſs, I cannot, nor muſt 1 c'er conſent 
To be your Wite : . for ſhou'd' [, O, what Mountains the: 
Would hide me from her anger her Juſt Reproactes, 

Anda guiity Conſcience more > terrible than all ? 

Co:-, 1 wou'd, and ſhrowd thee in theſe longing arms 
Till I had ftifid apprehenſion an thee, 

And made the? own thy fears were needleſs there. 

Ero. Oh! let me go, years not a yielding heart 
A thing not worth your taking, when ſo calle. 

Cor. Conſider we both are ruin'd if we do de! lay : 

Ch, think on that my Mother will! undo us, 
Perhaps we ne er may meet again- 

Ero. Let us neer meet ſo] preſerve my Vertue, 

I ve fortify'd my reaſon once again, 
And can ſubmit to any thing but baſeneſs. 

Cor. Then muſt we part for ever. 

Ero. Indeed we mult ; I!] in ſome Cloiſter hide me from tize World. 
Farewell, I find I ne'er muſt ſe you more, 

To prey ent the miſcties muſt fall r Pon you, 
When Pm removed, there will be no marriage forc'd vpon your : 
No Lady th:n —— Once more farewell for ever. 
Cor. Stay yet, and ſee the effeR of all your prutlence, 
'T he minute that you leayc me is my ruin, 
Oh Cruel Creature, can you fee me thus; I vow 
Here en my knees, unieſs you aremy W: ſe 
Never to marry : "And will you leave me ? 
Well, it ſhall be (o, I willbe Icit atone to Fate, 


 Whicn has decrecd, 1 wuſt not live without you, | Going. 


Fro. O Heayens, 1 cannot beat Lo part With NM -——— 
Come b1ck, my Lord. but t1rn yoar eyes away | 
And do nc t ſve my bluſhcs when | tell ron 
| am no longer Miſtreſs or - iy pallion, = 

Dl But 
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( 28 
But with a heart ſoftned with mighty Love, 
Take the impreſſion you are pleas'd to wiſh, 
| love you dearer than my Life or Soul ; 
Receiveme to your arrs your Lawfull Wife, 
And match my Love to a ſincere obedience, 
Cor. Oh! Joy! On! too Tranſporting Joy, that takes away 
The ſence that dces receiye it, butI will ſtruggle 
With my Conquer'd Soul, that faints with the exceſs 
Of its own happineſs, to graſp her thus for ever 
1o my heart—--Oh ! all my Joy, my reall Heaven on Eirth : 
This moment now ſhall joyn our hearts for ever, 
Ero. Oh ! what have I done ; what makes my heart thus tremble ? 
Cor. Oh ! do not now reflet on any thing, 
But on the means to finiſh our Uniting, 
Which ſhall this hour be done — Meet me, my Life, 
Half an hour hence, in the low Grove beyond the 
Garden-Wall, there Ill providethe Prieſt ſhall joyn our hands, 
Pleas'd in my Loves Embrace, my faireſt Wife, 
I] then look down on thoſe ambitious Fools 
Thar chuſe the vanity of gawdy Pomp 
Before the real Joys of Peacctu)l Loye : 
Let Intereſt feel a check unknown before, 
I'm bleſi in ker dear arms that I adore. 
No Crowns can ever.my ambityon move, 


IVor warm that heart that's given up to Love. (Exeunt. 


Enter Captain Conall, and Margarette. 


Con, Madam, tho* I muſt not preſume to wait on you upon my own ac- 
count, yet being employ'd, I con'd not avoid giving yo" this trouble, 
and deſiring you to do my Lord Segerdo, the fayour to try if you can give 
this laſt Letter to Fromena. : 

Mar. Sir, I ſhall endeayour to ſerve my Lord, tho' really Eromena did 
mightily preſs me-not to deſire her to receive any more Letters, but P11 
4o my'beſt, Captain. 

Cer. Oh! whata look was there ! it has quite broke a!l my Reſoluti- 
O's. I muſt ſpeak once again Madam, have you no pity yet ? What 
14:k muſt I go through, to obtain a certain bleſſing you can beſtow ? 

/1ar, Pray Captain, ſpeak no more upon that ſubject, 1 would not run 
the hazard of being tempted. 

Con. Say you ſo ; then I am fure this is wy time. (A/ide.) You can- 
not, Pm afraid, be tempted by me, and ſo may ſafely truſt your ſelf-— 
You've a heart made of Iron ſure, or it con[d never reſiſt the AﬀeQion 
of a Man that would undergo a thooſand wracks rather than wrong the 
truſt of ſo dear a Creature Come, [| ſee a little pitty in your Eyes; 
Oh, let itincreaſe and make me happy for eyer. | 


Mar, My 


\ 


\ 


( 29 ) 

744%, My Husbard ? 

Con. Pox o'that damn'd word ; 'tis like the thought of a Tryal and 
Execution, when a Man's going to Fight an honourable Challenge. 

Aar. Do you call this Challenge fo honourable ? 

Con. Yes Certainly, when a Man has declined the Combat, you have 
lcaye then to uſe him as you pleaſe ; 'tis your Husband's Caſe. Come, my 
Lovely, Charming, Bewitching, Creature, my Soul is ina Flame, I ſhall 
conſume to aſhes in a moment. 

Mar. I muſt make my appointment quickly, leaſt my Hushand ſhould 
really come and prevent me, (Afide.) Well, Captain, I will not ſpeak, 
and if you can read in my Eyes what I would ſay, you'll find nothing to 
Your diſadvantage. 

Con. Tell me then by theſe lovely Eyes, when ſhall I come? When will _ 
your Husband be abroad ? Oh! O tell me quickly, leaſt ſome curſed gc- 
cicdentor other ſhou'd prevent the moſt defir'd pleaſure of my life. 

Mar. Nay, Captain, *tis not fo far gone neither : But if 1 had a mind 
to make an Intreague, I belieye I could not have a better opportunity 

than 1] ſhall haye to day, for my Husband is to be abroad about an 
| hour hence, at a place where he will be ſome hours, and then if any 
body had a mind to come to me, it were but their putting on ſome 
Womens Cloaths, and flipping up thoſe Lack ſtairs into my Wornans 
Chamber ; and it I had amind, I cou'd but open my Chamber” door and 
come to then for an hour or two, and no body the wiſer But, 


; Heaven-forbid I ſhould do ſo wicked a thing Well, Captain, fare- 
| well, and mind what I ſay to you, I'll be ſure to Co what I can for my 
Lord Segerao * (Exit. ſmiling. 


Con. So, ſo, T'ead my Judgment never fail'd me yet, I was ſure of 
this: I underſtand her well enough, and tho” ! am not mightily in Love, 
yet I can't reſiſt the preſent Temptation, I'll run to Segerds, and tell - 
him her anſwer ; and then to a ſhe Friend to borrow ſome diſguiſe, the 
icſt depends on Fortune and the Iucky hour. The Women are ſure ne- 
ver to fail me —— Well what wou'd ſome men give to be ſo proſperaus 
, in all their attempts of this nature as I am ? Gad, I wou'd give a great 
: deal not to be io {ucceſsfull, it would make me reliſh my Ladies wit!; 
b a ſharper Appetite, Well, however, I won't loſe my time now, it isnot 
a thing to beſlighted 'ti!] about four hours hence, and then ſhe may take 
her leave of me, and really I wiſh 

That fhe may have the ſame deſire to part, 
For ſaitn, 1 ſhould be loath to break her heart. (Exip. Con. 


w "Y "aL em” | Lada? 


Scene Changes to a Chamber, 


Enter Bcringaria and Arapſia. - 


Eer. Tell me now quickly, dor't delay a moment : Hoi do you kno@® © 
the Truth of what you fay ? Speak ! oh ſpeak! whliſt Thave life totear 


you. | 
Arap. 
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Arap. Nadaw, 1 ſet my Lady C_ Woman to watch and over- 
hear all their diſcourſe in the Garden, where | fiw them waltiag, bu: 


»i. 


inc was call d away bj her Lady before ſhe could kanw the ref Ic, but 
ſhe ſzys, all the could find out was, th:t when Correo propos'd marrying 
ner, ſhe in'iſted up2n ner Gratit1:!e.t9 you, {5 that | hope ker refoltt- 

O02 wil prevent the milhiets y' 21 2pyrehes 1. -Or if there IS 02 Othor 


way, 'ti5 but your Rl] it; at. I} > "e147 3; Or if y99 will not l:t me take 


tat Office, | 
Fer. Oh! help me now it there urs Powers a59 e, 
{1 ſhall loſe all my re-nins of RCAEI 


Q! tis gone! 1 fin 1 has left oh e PHE tt UL iNevlif 


And $ics up higher ro yon I:tty R ow ; 
Come, Come 4 PHut, Bolp t ne to Refer, 

il cot ; il Er0:2:2.1% VC NS 2NG fer the viond 

Single with Clay to mike her ſeit a m5onament, 


The vrretched C: cate 


IN link to {ſhades like Clonds beneath the Sur, 
1o cicar that sky ry (h1)! appear 1n ! 


1 YE 2 1M 
LC pic will diffip. Ito LICIo _ a. Foun know the F.emedy, ſhe 
mean to do the worſt you C3! | 
ba 


” 
5 - Ya aw. - wb ©. _ P P_ C4 . + - ) ve + Os 4 
Madam, TI hope $5{r50 35 no Dagger, you ro £59 1mpatient, a fjit- 
TAC Iie 
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£541 ON ter the roach 
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and that vill far pervert 

Ber. Oh, "tis tie worſt of Remedies; and fure diftraCGion 
Will ſeize on me tor ever, when 'tis known 
Let me conſider ——--- All this train of ſorrow 
Is the eficct of following thy Counſel : Now let me know 
What cando to mend this : Tell me a way that will 
Not make me wretched, and then 
11] thank thy Cursd, Damn'd Contrivance : 
But as It is, tho? it is moſt unreaſonable, 
I loath and hate thee for t, yes, hate my. ſeit - 7 
Find out a way, be ſure you Go, 7 lafe on 
Or look to ſce me mad, to ſee this hand by. BY | wita a 
Rais'd Dagger to deſtroy you, my ſc1f, ond From:ina ? 

Ara. Madam, you arc indeed 8vrc aſora'le to lay 
This blame on me, becauſe the clie2 ant aniwer'd 
Your deſign. | 

Ber. Let me not think! O, tet me fy. hy from tha Enemy, 
To my Repoſe, Remenvorance, ! _ #5 Ker \$6Þ CO 
That blots out al] the £5904 of my wh cle ! 
To dovvle ailthe bad : Wh th my Sen, 
Oh ! let me thiok n3 more ! 1 kt, $a 7 and Dau?! tor ! 
Ha, by this time may bethey are Man and Wife : 

+ [f 3t befo, INl gcrt a Clout to t: ade we, 
And bear we from thet Judgment tu. X have : 
Can I ſhun thar? no, no, J CA! 10% uy 
Trenlcet me juffer brov. ip 7, like the itrſt of morta's, 
| Puniihd 


ear HE. 


——.c<qnq,, a ER.” 


Tinion of your Wie bur, what] haye to tell you 35 
4; OD 
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Penih'd for ſucha ſin, oh ! *tis glorious to ſuffer 
For th e greateſt Cr ime was ever done by Woman -: 
I'm loft in mijery, find, (i1d me ot Heaven, 
4 dare not ask, nor hope 11 be forgiven. "Ex;t Bcr. 
Arc, Alas ! I fear her reaſon is nct right ; 


. VR at's 3 t9 be done in this extremity, 
I; run the hazard to diſcloſe this ſ: cret, 


And make Cornaro {wear not to reveal it 
Eyen to his Mother; his Love will then of courſe 
Ceaſe to Eromena, and ſhe may ten marry my Lord Segerdo, 
This, as ] think, 1s the molt likely way ——— But ſtay, 
Yerha 7s he does not love her to that dezree, 
Bat that he may by Arguments be perſwaded 
'To marry her 11s Mother has propos'd ; 
F 1rry au ways to teep the thing Concealed, 
Put t9 prevent thewor(t, 1 miſt reveal it (Exit. 


SCENE, A Hai. Dandalo alone, 


Dan. Well, I wiſh ali that have a mind to make Cuckolds may be mar- 
ried Men themſelves to fee how good it is. I have been tormented more 
in my thoughts than a poor Felon the night before Execution, for my Fate 
1s as certain as Its, tho* not fo dangerous : ſurc 'tis not come to paſs 
\t.; there may be a way to prevent it : I have obſerv'd that camn'd 
Captain hanker hereabouts. Well, I mult find 2 way to diſpoſe of her 
'0 make my ſeit eaſie in a little tims. 


Frrcr Gleoniſta., 


{ Niecc, what are you contriving to ruin your Uncle by making hin: 
a ee 1ckold : ; For you know 1 amno Tradeſman, 10 that it can never turn 
<0 =; ads antage. 
Oh! cir, pray forgive me, my taking that naughty Womans part. 
= , 1 C : NO know theu what 1 do now. : 
Dx. \Vhy, what do you know ? On, Ruin and Deſtruction * . find it 
5s pat, and all the World can't recall it ; Ill tear her to pieces, id i 
marry ker for this; did the not promiſe to Love, Honour, and Obey 
22 ti} death us did part :; and Gives ſhe think making a Cnckold e'er 
2 0nc of the Conditions. 
Cico, Pray Sir, don't be too fanch diſturb'd, for tho' my Aunt be to 
on | = yer it 15 not fo far gong but you may prevent If. 
y. Oh | = me but know how this time, and fl] 2 fare to prevent 
fu ike farrer for the future 
Clo, Tructy £ | muſt ber your pardon for having too good an 0- 


, that Jover-ncard 
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7),1, Oh! Tell m?, MY gar Niece, thou haſt now convinc'd me, 
ere are Women that can be good, but it, muſt be 1n Policy then and - 
nt in any {ence Of Juſtice, Cr Becauſe they knew not how to be other - 
wile. Tg | 
Clo, WHY truly, Sir, YO! mt underſtand, that walking the G ir- 
den, | over-heard MY Aunt make al appointment with the Captain Us 
ſteal up the back ſtairs anout -histime or a littie after, drelt 11 Womans 
Cioathes, and 12s ſhe would fl17 out of her own Chamber and mcct 
him 17 gt which 1078s to yAanrs * \W ich has reall 7 rroubled me ſo, that 
1 could not oſt 01l | had told you. 

Dan, 1t92:.% JOu N:.ce: tho” ſince you TC een a.meancs tO priag, ths 


\ Certain PIague L2 mMEnkind a200ts | had as HvC you had let your informa” 


L107 atone. | 

Ci:o. Sir, "05 11 Jour pow'r to Prevent this miſchief, for you may {ce 

at that door WRC the Gentleman v1 ſip up t189 ck Stairs, 2nd 10 may 

order the Servants t0 bang, him ſoundly if you pleale 5 W hich 1 would do 

were it my Cale. Conſider good Uncle, and coniider you have but a little 

time ; and pray don't toll my Aut. ( Exit. Cle. 
Dan. Can this Þ© free; Ui 1 alwa's mem'd to ſuſpett It, 

Yet 1 never peliev'd it Cu a COME to pals. 

Let me conſider, What cou'd provoke her 09 be ſo ſpightiu], 

It cannot be MY Perſon, nor my Age, nor my Diſcretion : 

For as to MY Perſon, 1n 1y V non, NO YOUNS Fellow 

Can boaſt of a handfomer, and as for my AQE, 

Tis rather an adVantaee than otherwiſe z for | have 

More Wit than a Junge!» 2nd certainly More Experience : 

And as for mY Conduet, which COmes from wy Diſcretion, 

All the fault ſhe ca 6-9 473th it is, That I'M afraid 

Of loſing her — VV nat co:rd ſhe ſee in that lim-gutted Captain, 

To prefer 1m vefore me ? And in What Cloathes muſt {in 

Be dreſs'd £0 make It outiine a £00d Reputation. 


Exter Captain Conall, #2 4 | atterncey 1 omans areſs, Croſſes the Stage 4: 
gong t0 790 back ſtairs. © 


So, fo, the FOX is ſnapt in his 1 rep, thanks 
To the bait tnat catch'd him —- Pedro? Pedro? 


Oh ! Pcaro- cannot you heip me in m7 deſign. 


Ped. What 15't, Sir, [11 try ? . 
Dan. Why Pedro, Fete is a Rogue Nas a deſign to Corrupt My Witc, 


3 


and is juſt ſtole up the back fairs in Womans Cloaths, 1 bel:eve tO Ra- 
viſh her — —NoV I've a mind tO UY ;f her deſigns be honeſt or no; t© 


' which purpoſe, 1 would have you go g2t me ame of tne Maas 


dreſſings, and provide a great many Men, for 1 will be revenz d os LS 


infernall Dog! | 
Pedro. V5, SIT, BVt muſt 1 bring al the Servants, Women and all * 
Dan. NO. 


"WF 
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Dan. No,no; but now I think on't, do you ſtay at the bottory 

Of thoſe ſtairs, that when 1 begin to Ferret, 

You may turn the impriſon'd wretch up again ; 

But you muſt have two or three of the Servants with you, 

Call*'em to you preſently, Il diſpoſe of the reſt 

With me, go to your Poſt, and he ſure come in 

When you hear a great noiſe, and don't ſtay too long 

For fear of the worſt, I'll hut go and diſguiſe my ſelf, 

That I may proceed upon ſure grounds, and find out 

My damn'd Wife's dlefign, tho? one would think 

| might know that pretty well already — Oh ! | find 

"The Diſeaſe too ſtrong ever to hopeto be cur'd. (Event. 
| | Enter Margaretta and Gleonilta. 

Mar, Well, Cozen, now thedefizn draws to the Comick part, 

Pray Heaven it prove fo : I tegin to fear for 
My old Man, and yet, you ſay you heard him 
Orcer all the Servants to be near him. 

Cleo. Yes, yes ; what areyou afraid on ? you have 
Nothing to do as I know of, but keep your ſelf 
Conceal'd in ſome place, *till *tis fit time to appear, 

Mar. Come then, let's go : But pray forgive me, 
For {can't help being afraid for my oid Man. (Exennt, 


— 


SCENE Changes to a Bed-Chamver. 
Capt, Conall pox the Bed in his IFomans crcj;, 


She ſtays very long, ſure ſhe'll come at laſt, 
'Tis very melancholy ſitting thus th” dark ; 
I cannot hear the leaſt noiſe, what ſhould be the mceanino 
Of her ſtay, unleſs it be to ſurprize me the more with Jo/ 
At her coming : Theſe Women are ſubtle Creatures 
When they have a mind to improve a pleaſant moment, 
Sure no body can come here without her per:nifſion. 
Hark, I think I hear her coming, 


Fatcr Dandalo in Weinm: Clontbs, frelius about ſor the 


Sure it mvſt be ſhe; but I'll ſay nothing "till I'm certain, 
Dan. Sir, Sir, where are you, my Joy ? 
Con. Here, here, my Angel, come to my arms, an let me blets 
The kind conſenting moment that brought m2 to 
Thy dear embraces, 
Dan. So, ſo, the Raſc:} would be very loving I find, ' fea 
Con. Why does not my Love ſpeak ? or does ſhe checx by her itlence 
the fond delay of not making uſe of thoſe moments Love has given us - 


4 4 
\ s {i at: 


Come, come then, my Love—nay, muſt 1 draw you tot ? Did you meet 


me alone for this * Well z litilz trogeling may be necc!lary, 


b Daw. Oh, | 
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Fan. ( Afde.) On, theſe Dogs, will they not come yet, I ſhall et- 
ther be Raviſh'd or Murder'd / Oh, Strong Toad, how he pulls? I am 
but a weak old Man, Oh! arethey come. (A noiſe of doors. 
(12, Heavens Madam ! ycu have loſt all the precious time you ſhould 
| ave beſtow?d otherwiſe ; 1sit your Husband think you. | 
D:. Yes, 1 am atraid ; Go down the- hack ſtats, but don't diſcover 
your ſelf; we'll find another opportunity 
Con, Certainly yon defign'd 1 ſhou'd loſe this 
Fut I can't ſtay to reproach you. (Exit. 
: Dan. So 1 have ſav d myWite's honour and my own : 
'S But now for my Revenge; I hud not beſt own my ſelf, 

-f For fear he ſhou'd fall ioul upon me 
Oh ! here he comes 2gatn, 


VP mogot® 


Js 


Re-enter Conall. 


Con, Heavens, Madam, the bottom of the ſtairs is beſet: 
Wirth Servants as if they watched for ſome body, 
I'm afraid our mecting 1s diſcover'd-—— Can you conceal 
Me no where for an hour, till the fearch is over ? 

Dan. What ſhall I do ? I cannot think of a place ; 
Oh ! theſe curſed Dogs to ſtay fo long, 
| fall not be able to Counterteit much longer. 


Enter at one docr three Servants, and at the oppoſute three more with 
Lights. Captain draws. 


Con. Ha ! *tis well, I am provided, Madam, fear not, 
[ 1] protect you ; where 1s the Gentleman, who I ſuppoſe, 
Believes I have wrong'd him : Dares he not appear 
!o Revenge himſelt in perſon, 
Dan. No truly, and the wiſer he, for theſe Rampant 
Whore maſters are commonly deſperate hghters, 
Ef:ccially in a Trollops Quarrel. C nl 4m. hpi 
Y the better of him, 
the light is put wi. 


Ped. 1 know not in the dark, whichis which, 

But tis good to be ſure, My Maſter can't blame me ior my care. 

(Binds them both and Exit. Ped. 

Pan, Oh, Raſcal, what ſhall I do now, 1 ſhall be 

>1{cover'd, and conſequently beaten to death. 
Cur, Madam, I am forry for this accident, which I ha;e 

Drawn upon you, and as you have been Innocent, 

{ wiſh they would let me juſtify it at the price of my life. 


"x ” 
X Angry CHE» 


Enter Margaretta and Cleonifta laughing, with lights in their hands. 
May. Heavens! what's the matter ? | 
Con. Margaretta there, who have I been Fighting for ? 
Dan. Why tor her Husband : I ſuppoſe your dehign 


Was 


' 
| 
' 
/ 
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Was rather to injure his honour than protedt it. 

A1lar., What's the matter, I can't underſtand you ? 

Dan. That's ſtrange : Why Wite, I've only ſupply'd your place, this 
was the Man and this the .place, and I only ſav'd you the Labour. 

Clco. I believe I only can clear this myſtery, did not l tell you my Auzat 
wi3sS to meet a Gentleman fn this place; now I am inforoi'd lince "twas 
a miſtake, for my Aunt never delign'd to come at hiin, 

D.:mm. No | whiat came he here for thca * "FO 

Cico, To make vou ſee a Wiſe may Cuckold her {:;$hznd If ſhe has a 
mind to't. Nov. ſhe happen'd not to be in the humor. 

Con. Pray Midam, d1d not yon appoint to meer me here, you muſt ex- 


cuſe me, for my Reputation 13 a little in danger now ; I mean as to my 


underſtanding. 

Mar. No, Sir, I told y-u I coud do ſuch a thing, not that ] woud, 
and if you'll examine my laſt words, yoru?ll ind it ſo. 

C1. Wowl theie were your lait words. (Afide.) Fave I gone thro? 
{9 many dangers to be {o damnably }ilted at laſt ? 

Dar. Joy begins to grow yery troubleſome, I have a mind to cry for't ? 
\Vife, it thou mak'lt this appear, thou ſhalt be the Husbind, and Fil te 
Ruled and Governed by thee. 

Cor, What then, I have been made a property all this while to gain 
a Wite Liberty not to make uſe on't : But I thiak it becomes me now to 
be a little ſerious — —Sir, I have undergone ſome blows in your houſe, 
which my honour will not carry any longer, therciore, becauſe I ſcorn 
an old man's Courage to contend with, pray engage ſome Relation or 
other in your Quarrel,and let me hear from him to morrow morning. 

AMar. Nay, good Captain, ſince your injury has been lefs than the benefit, 
you have brought to me,let me beg you not to perfilt in your Reſentment, 
the thing ſhall ne'er be known to your diſhonour; the reaſon I made choice 
of you in this affair was, becanſe I cou'd not find another, but you 
that cou'd haye given my \ertueany Chiracter, jt i! had retas'd, and there- 
fore did this to ſatisfy the Wor19 thor ſhe that cou'd deny vou, mizht be 
truſted any where. | 

Con. Madam, vpon ſecond thonghts, I retire 15% 59 tate any notice 
of this, provided it be kept ſecret. 


Clo. So, Aunt, that Complement 01 the buftneis ---- Come, Sir, my 
Uncle now, I dare ſwear, ill be very glad of your Comnany to ninit.- 


Incle, |: + the Gentlemanis reconcil'd, we'll be very merry : hiy Lord 
CG .f1mis.knovs of this deſign, but norhing about the C1ytain x he is $7 
my Appartm-:.., and wil! be plactto ſee you, 

4. '. 1ic, 1 don't know v;3a7 to fay, I wut maie : 1 
ot Wom-:n, thou-a I dont belicve there arc any io g2od as thee in ti 
World. 

Se that at twenty years co { 00E ſorcjecre, 
(. 47 mizt 1 [over AF HT tre av gp 
That to Conime « yg. 1ufie Husbana C4 
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Be trite to Age, and ſlight ber Lovers fires, 
Can have the means and not have the deſires ; 
She rs a 3} iſe, and "tis this Wife indeed 


That does no ewe, bit bcr onn IVertite need, (Exeunt, 


The iind of the Fourth A CT. 


T1 Y. SSENE L 
En.er Araptia. 


Ar ap. He morning's come, and now comes all my care 
How to prevent this miſchief without bringing more, 


'Tis late, I think, and yet no body ſtirring, 
Suite ſleep has taken here his Habitation - 
I maſt contrive ſome way to ſee Cornaro, 
Spcak with him before his Mother riſes, 
For ſhou'd ſhe ſce we whiſper'd, 
Her poor Suul's fo apprehenſive 
And fearfull of the leaſt diſcovery, 
She'd break my whole deſign, and may be 
'T he means, tiat what ſhe moſt does tear 
May come T9 pals. 

Enter Segerdo. 


Seo. Madam, good morrow, I find I'm early here, 
It is a time for non? but Lovers ſure 
To riſcat, but I've bcen 
Diturb'd all night, with dreams that wau'd nct let me 
Reſt; I cane to ſce how all 
121d here, how Eromena does, 
Cracl, Unkind, yet Lovely Eromena ? 
Arap. I think the Family is well, my Lord, 
And doubticis, Eromena's ſo, I hope, 
Shell know when ſhe 1s offer'd well, and no longer 


WWithſtard hcr intereſt, and your happineſs. 


Seg. Alas, ker intereſt is ſecure elſewhere : 
You donot know my Lord Cornaro loves her: 
He, like a Torrent, bears down all my hopes, 
But this ungovern'd paſſion in my Soul 
Puts me to ſtrive to make him wretched too. 
A drowning man will hang upon a Twig, 


And 


C32 
And PII not fink while I've fo fair a hold, 
But pull him with me ſince I needs muſt fall. 
Arap. The way my Lord, which I ſuppoſe you mean, 
Ovght to be taken III, but Loveexcuſes you : 
I'll tell you now a better way to ſerve YOu, 
Put 1 muſt do it ; it, depends on me, 
Sappoſe that | cou'd make Cornarg quit her 
Seo. Impoſſible, 1t cannot, cannot be, 
Her eyCs can never make fo flip '!ht a w onnd, 
Her beauty is peculiar to her ſelf, 
A P-ttcrn Heaven made upon a Tryal, 
But found it dangerous to make another. 
Arap. Il te!l vou, Sir. 
Were ſe this 1: Srnins 20109, to be marry'd, 
Nay, in the Temple, anſw ering to the Priett ; 
Nay, farther yet, laid in her Bridal Bed, 
Cornaro Walting for the Virgins call, 
To lay him by-that Maid you Loth ador 6 
L have a ſtory, only for his ear, 
Should make him leave her there. 
Seo. Take care, Ajpaſia, do not fo obey 
Yeur Ladies orders, who 1 know approves not 
Of Eromera's Mar riage With Cornaro : \ 
Do not, 1 ſay. by any baſe detraction, 
Take from that Vertue all may wonder at, 
But none Can ever follow. 
Arap. 1 do not mean, my Lord, that which you think - 
I know the Maid 1s nicely V Vertucus : 
But, Sir, can you hear al] "diſh 2nours clſe, 
Which may have been her Fate, but Ng: ner Fault 
Sep. Yes, yes, Aſpe/ia, that | wowd with 1 Joy, 
Ard wiſh with all my Soul to have the 1 ry al 
But rel ne then, O ſay, what can 1t be 
Should D_ Corna:o leave fo fair a Bride, 
—_ *, I will truſt you with a Secrct, 
\V hich von will not reveal for your Own lake - : 
Ven you have Eromena for your Wife, 
Sia2 18 Cornar9's Siſter, no matter how : 
My old Cord, you well know, had many Mittrelites, 
This is tne ſecret I'm going toreveal, 
Let not my Laty know it, ?tis not proper, 
No body knows this ſtory but my ſelf : 
When you believe I've told Cornaro, Come, 
You'll ſee ſtrange alteration in his looks, 
And this- 1 think ſecures your happineſs. 
If it conſiits in having Eromera. 
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Oh, can you think there's happineſs without 1.er, 
This News is pleating as*tis unexpected, 
'Tis both ways fo, for now [ know her Bit th, 
*Tis noble too, tho” "tis the worſt war, O 
Hark, here's one com:9 ; 'tis C35: ture, 
111 © t gire YOu OPPorty emit, 
Blejt bc F.IIS FWIICT'Y ng . POLE ll £0 Ro 
Tot piticd my [woin Grie) 5, ant Tave ms ts, ( Exit, Seg 
Aip. So, here's one ſatisfy” 
wiſh with 511 my Sovl Cor;2470 wore (5, 
\\"tty do 1 fear, it is nOT MY Concern, 
*1lis Iis, who on2Qt to tha: k me for my care, 
And will, Ithink, or clic he is unjuſt; 
Bnt lce, he's here, I will rctirea Hitrls, 
Ard think on the beit way to th my-ſtory, 
Heaven grant I mar ſrccerd 
\Without diſcovering a! : [ tr el ſhall. 
I'm fearfull Nill, b:c oh, 200: Mme Heave 
L 
I 


And as my atm 13 honeſt, may | [ prot? cr. (Exit. 


Ei.:e Cornaro, /vlrs. 


She's mine, ſhe's mine, the beanteous Eremeana, 
T heſe Arms laſt ni; 2ht inclos d the Jovely Maid, 
Heaven's ! Ih all other Loves we form the P leaſure 
Much greater than 1t is, : 
But 1 had made it leſs than what 1 found it, BN 
I cannot bear the Joy I have witht:1 me, 
Were but my Mother pleasd, that thougit diſturbs ms, 
Sure ſhe'll forgive a Crime whica Love committed, 
Let it be how it w11], IT have ker now 
And ſhe 15 all my own. 


F;..cr Arapia. 


Aray. Ny Lord, I've waitcd all this morninz 
To ſpeak wit You x4 "Tiould have don't lait night. 
But could not find you. 
Cor. Pin £lad to fee you, © 2nd will wait on you X 
Any where clſe, if this pizce ben't Convenient. 
Aray, My Lord, lat night my Lady order'd me 
To wait on you, and keep you f1! | in mind 
Ot the Commancts ſhe oaVe Jou, aDoet your Marti: :* 
\W! tothe] ord Searrdv's Giter, and by me 


Deyrcs {0 KNOW \ QUT Ret Rbion : y: 
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Co, Madam, *tis this ! 1 will not marry her, 

But with ſubmiſſion to my Mothers Right 

Over her Son, deſire ſhe'd give me leave 

In this the laſt great action of my Life, 

On which my future happinets epends 

To make a choice my ſelf. 

Arap. Sir, 1 dare promiſe you ſhe will, and except 

One Perſon, 

You may have leave to marry whom you pleaſe. 
Cor. Who is that Perfon whom I am debarr'd. 
4: 1p. My Lord, there has been whiſp'ring*mongſt the Servants, 

Ard thoſe who have more Curioſity than Buſineſs, 

That you are fallen in Love with Eromena ? 

This 1s the reaſon, I ſuppoſe, which makes 

Yo.r Mother preſs you to reſolve, 

For, to be plain, ?tis ſhe you are forbid. 

Cor. And all the reſt Heaven knows I dodeſpiſe, 
Arap. My Lady farther bid me ſay, That 

if by your diſcourſe I found the Rumour true, 

To tell you from that hour you reſolved 

Any ſachthing as gaining Eromena, 

That hour ſhe'd ſhut her ſelf from humane Eyes, 

And in Diſtrattion end her wretched Life, 

Cor. And all this is becauſe poor Eromena 

Is moſt unhappy in her Birth and Fortune : 

Oh ! the curſe of Money, 

The fure deſtroyer both of Love and Friendſhip ; 

"Twill bring a common Conrtezan to Repentance, 

And make her wiſh ſhe'dliv'd on Bread and Water : 

And would you have me prize it ? 

No, no, Arapſia, ſince my Mother keeps 

A Womans Mercenary Quality, 

11] ſhew the World her Son has no Inheritance 

Zut what 1$ noble, therefore to cut off all deſputes, 

For ] perceive that it muſt come to this, 

! here protelt before the face of Heaven 

Never to marry ought but Eromena. 

Arap. And 1s this, Sir, your final Reſolution ? 
Cor. It is, Arapſia, but I'd have 'youthink 

id not have ſhown this ſeeming diſobedience, 

Had not my Mother ta'n the way ſhe has, 

Not only upon me, but upon Eromena, 

Commanding her to force her Inclinations, 

And marry Lord Segerdo, 

But to prevent it [I] not loſe a moment 

Till L have ſhewn the World ſhe's mine for ever > 


Arap, 
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rap. Ny Lord, I have a ſecret to impart, 
Winch I am ſure muſt ſtop you in this Love 
- > 
But you mult ſwear by all the ſacred tics 
T hat can bind Men, neyer to ſpeak of it, 
Noteven to your Mother, 

_ C9, If what you ſay be to remove my Love, 
[ 4 ave you ſave your ſeit the ncedlers trouble, 
ror t5 nnpoſtvle, it cannot be ? 

: Ve My FE: oma more than Life, 

And do nut Love her like a Boy wioſe Love 
>. fonzer laſis, than till it ſee's another : 
t,.:th a maily paſhon, notto be removed, 
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Ai ip. Its, imvit conteis, indeed your Duty, 
LOr tot to hol you longer in ſufpente, 


Cor. How | 

Aran. She 1S Incveca my Lorl. 
Cor, How, and wricn 277 Sis not my Father's Child, 
I'm lure, 11C al d LON: Ct 1 © {re W.35 BOrn. 

Do not, frap/ta, !irive by theſe mean ways, 

Inventing ſtories, which mult he proved talſe, 

4s ſoon as told, to breat a paſiipgn, which 


Mult break my heart eer you can bring't about. 


- 


Arap. My Lord, itisno ſtory, which 1 ſpeak of, 
But a firm truth, ſuch as vi} bear the Teſt 
O: the moſt {tri Examination ? 

Cor, It mult be thus way then, my Mothers Baſtard ? 
tl! can that be; then tion muſt be the Bawd : 
You conld not xnow the ſtory elie & well : 

)- this the ſecret which I muſt nor ſpeak olf : 
Call back thy words, and {wear thou told a lye, 
Or by the Rage, which if thou doit ſpeak truth 
Muſt take the place of Duty, and Reicnge 

My injur'd Fathers wrongs, I] fly, 

Even to this Mother, who 2s ſhaken hands 
With honour to ;j:art with it for ever ; 

Juſt now Vil ly, and make her Intamy io loud, 
'Tiil ſhe ſhall gladly do the thing ſhe threatens, 
And never ſhzw her Strump2ts fice agzain, 

Aray. Wheat s to be done now ? 1 muſt prevent PEPIN 
The worlt by telling him the worf, DIS 166 
\ty Lord, the pronile that I did delire, 

Aud then this Attion ſhall be plainer made ; 
If nor, Pm dumb pon this ſtory ever, 
UB emenmyLey 716 CYEL FO cell your Muther. 
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Cor. I ſwear by all things Sacred, by thoſe powers, 
Thoſe only powers that cer can make me happy, 
Never to ſpeak on't to my Mother, 
Arap, Thenthus it is, my Lord, I will not run. 
Thro' all the paſlages between my; Lady 
And your Father, for you know, my Lord, 
They parted Beds ſome years before he dicd. 
But 1 would have your Lordſhip call to mind, 
The night before that you were ſent to Travel, 
You'd paſt an | ngagement with a young 
And fooliſh Maid ith' Houſe to meet that night - 
Your Father had made ſuch another appointment, 
Which was by one diſcovered to your Mother ; 
And my unhappy Lady, in her ſtead, 
Reſolv'd to meet her Husband, but by Accident 
She did miſtake the room, and came to you : *' 
But in the morning li ping from her Husband, 
(As ſhe believ'd) for fear of a diſcoyery, 
She met my Lord, juſt come from his Intrigue ? 
And then ſhe found too late. her fatal error. 
You may Remember your remove was ſudden, 
And, tobe ſhort, poor Eromena was 
The firſt-fruit of that nights moſt unnatural meeting, 
And is your Daughter now as well as Siſter, 
Born ſome few months after your Father dicd. 
Cor. It 1s impoſlible, T1] not believe it, 
It is a trick devis'd to break the marriage. 
Arap. By all that's Good and Sacred it is True. 
Cor. It is impoſlible to be ſuppoſed, 
*'Tis alla trick, but  *0 a Care, 'tis dangerous 
To trifle with meno , and] muſt have 
More Witneſſes before I can belicve. 
Arap. Who 1s it you can have but her whoſe Soul 
Muſt leave her Body when ſhe finds you know it. 
Cor. By Heaven, the very thought has fturin'd my re ſan . 
But ſtay, let me conſider : Yes, I will. 
F Ce the truth from this unhappy Mother. 
Alas, my Lord, do not forget your promiſe. 
ry Av vay with promiſes; my Life, nay Soul, 
Depends upon this knowledge : \W hat, my Daughter ! 
And by my Mother too ! Oh ! double miſchief, ; 
If it befalle expect thou wretched Creature, 
Thou that haſt thrown my Soul vpon the w reck, 
Expect tuch Vengeance, for thou hai: told a ſtor, ' 
Would ſtagger Nature, make her ſhrink to nothing, 
For go. capable of ſuc I an error. F 
rap. Alas! 1do repent I nave ey Ts : you 
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( 42 ) 
But ts too true, and ſee my Lady comes : 


I cannot bear to ſee the grief twill coſt her, 
But ſince you do reſolve to know the truth, 


Break not your Mothers heart 1n the diſcovery. _ CExit Arap. 


Enter Beringaria. 
Fer. Cornaro ? have you thought of my propoſals ? 
For all are Friends to my deſign but you : 
| have but the care of well diſpoſing thee, 
Aid the: lie down 1n my cold grave in peace. 

Cor, \V hat ſhall I ſay, I dread the diſcoyery, 
Ai yet muſt know it now Madam, I beg, 
If l muſt marry, that you'd give me leaye 
To make my chcice my ſelf, 

Fer. \vith all my heart, 
it you make choice of one that ſvits your honour, 
he's yours, and you ſhall have my free conſent. 

Cor. | thank you on my knees, I love a Maid 

ro that degree, I cannot live without her, 
{ cannot think of loving any other. 
Since you muſt know e'er your conſent be had, - 
{ will preſume to tell you who it is, 
'Tis Eromena. 
Bc;,, Ha ! what wast you ſaid ? 
Oh! never let me hear that word again, 
'Tis fat>l both to yours and my Repoſe : 
[s this the Match you would prefer before 
A thouſand others ? 
Cor. Madam, I love her that has made the beauty, 
And, fora fortune, you know well I want none. 
Ber. Name it no more, take the whole World before you, 
Mike cboice of the moſt abject Creature living ; 
] wii receive and own her for ny Daughter : 
But do not think on her, unleſs that minute 
You do reſolveto ſee me mad indeed * 
O Heayen ! I beg you'd ſtop this coming miſchief, 
And in exchange let me have thouſand plagues 
\Vere neyer heard of yet. | 
Cor. O Mother, Mother, I am loſt indeed. 
This has almoſt confirm'd me, Anſwer me 
One Queſtion more and I have done for eyer - 
Is Eromena then my Davghter, and born of you ? 


Why do you Change or Colour ? (She ſwoons. 


Help, kelp, within there, 
| Enter Araplia. 

1 ook to my Mother. her filence has undone me. 
Oh, Heaven ! can it +: true : 

My Daughter, Siſter and my Wife, and al! 


My 
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My marry'd bediled Wife ! Why oh ! Heaven / 

[id you permit nature to make this ſtumble ? 

Where was the Sacred power of Inſtin& now ? eh 
That fooliſh boaſt of undiſcerning nature, We 
Cou'd it permit ſo groſs an Act to maſter all its policy ; [” 
What, my Siſter, Daughter, Wite, all in one Woman ! 

Oh, tcavn! Compleat thy V engeance, and ſt:ike me to the Center. {Fur 

Araj, Help, help, within there. 

Enter Cleoniſta, Margaretta, and all the Gentlemen : Ti:: Fen 
£0 tn Cornaro, Women to Beringaria. 

Ber. Who told the ſecret? did you mention it ? [ Raving. 
Cornaro, where art thou now ? Dead, then I am ſafe, Is 
A ſtab to cither will prevent my ſhame : | Rf 
Who are you here, that croud about me fo ? 

Star;d off, | ſay, I am Cornar9's Wite, 
Let me run to him, how does my deareſt Son ? 
What Wife and Mother ? that was a miſtake : 
Give me a draught of poiſon preſently, 
Will you not ferch i it, has my Infamy 
os me deſpisd, and not to be obey'd, 
Even by my Children, nor my Servants neither, 
Gab. How fares my Lord? Cor, A little at a loſs, 
A fatal Love has ruin'd poor Car1aro, 
Let me intreat you, Ladies, to take care 
Of my unhappy Mother, and Gentlemen 
You will oblige me much, if you'll retire, 
And leaye me for ſome time 
A little to recall my wandring reaſon. 
Ber, Let me not fee him ever whilſt I hive, 
Ill haye a vell fhall cover me with night ; 
D'ye think the dead know what we do, when living ? 
They ſay they do, 
My Husband then knows 5f this accident, 
And calls me $trumpet ! Yes, I hear him ſpeakir, 
But 11; wipe ovt £2118 ſtain 17 nature, and then 
Go to my dead Husband, Ciaite and Entire, 
O, quickly quickiy, ſhew, !hew me the way. (Exit. 

Cor. O, ſad ſtate ! 'till now unknown to all the Workd but me, 
What had I done juit Heaven, io be ſo curſt as to be made | 
A ſad example to the habblins World, 

To follow the advice of Reſolution ? I ſhould not live, : 
Bit here's a ſight muſt now for ever Curſe me : . : 
Q, docs ſhe know my ſhame ? 5 | 
Erter Eromena, 
Ero. Alas, my Love, why in that Mournful poſture, 
V.y are you ad ? Oh ! cheer your looks with mine 
You ,2 GitEN ſaid, my Lord, you lov'd me dearly 
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And can you haye a grief now I am yours ? 
Alas !-I fearour Marriage is reyealed : 

I ſee a ſad diſtrattzon in the Houſe ; 

O, ſpeak to me, my Lord, is it not ſo? 

Cor. Oh Eromena! Eromena! Ero, Whydo you ſigh my Love ? 
You were prepar'd for this before, and had reſolved to go 
To Rome with ine, and there to paſs our days 
If that you tound your cruel Mother would not forgive 
The Violent effects of our ſtoln Loves. 

Cor. Fly ! fly, Eromena, from a wretch that has undone thee, 
Deſtroy'd that lovely forin, pluck'd up by the roots 


That beautious Flower, and planted it with nought but ſtinking Weeds. 


With Shaine, with Infamy, and ſure Diſhonour. 
Ero, What means my Life ?- thou could'ſt not be ſo cruel : 
O, do not turn away my only dear, 
If P've offended, let me know my favlt, 
And if *tis not too great to be forgiven, 
Look on my true ſubmiſſion, and receive me. 
Cor. Some pittying power reyeal to her, her Fate, 
I cannot doit prithee, leave me here, 
For I have ſomething which diſturbs me ſo, 
That even thy Company is irkſome now. 
Ero, 1 will, my Lord, obey you whilſt I live ; 
Nay, I will be your Slave, if you Command it, 
I think it does become me to be ſo : 
Cou'd Wives but ſee how very odiouſly 
Authority becomes'em ; how much more like 
The Courtezan than Wife, it does appear; 
They ſure wou'd bluſh, that by their proud behaviour 
"They rank themſelves with the moſt vicious Women. 
Cor. Can I hear this, and know the loſs I've had, 
Yet keep within my 'Iemper ; | 
Farewel), farewel], all thoughts of patience now, 
Thus on the Earth Pi] throw my curſed body, 
Sure it ſhon'd open to receive a weight 
Too heavy for't to. bear: Oh ! Eromens ! 
Loſt Eremens, quite undone by me : 
"Thou had'ſt been happy had'ſt thou never ſeen me ; 
Fly, Eromena ! Fly, I do Canyure thee ! 
Oh ! laſt night, laſt night, never to be poſleſs'd again, 
Yet to my Arms PII ſnatch thee, 
And print a thouſand kiſſes on thy Lips : 
But from a Father now, and not a Husband. 

Ero, Let it be ſo, Il love you as a Daughter, 
And ſince you pleaſe to baniſh me. your bed, 
Thus on my knees 1 give this humble kiſs, 
And do receive your dear Paternal Love, . 
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So you will love me in what name you pleaſe, 
My Soul, I'm ſure, is Chaſte and n&er was Touch'd 
With any looſe deſires. 
Cor. Oh, Eromena, canſt thou he ſo Chaſte as thou 
Haſt ſaid : Can that dear Heaven of Beauty conſent to be 
The idle part of the Creation : Can that Charming Body, 
Fit to bring forth an Angel like it ſelf, 
Be by my means deprived of all the honeſt Joys 
Of Loyal Wives ? But why do I refleQ upon thy 
Beautics ? that after this ſad hour muſt neyer ſee thee more, 
Ero. What, will you baniſh me your ſight and all, 
Kill me then, 1 cannot bear it, kill me, or I ſhall fall 
By my own hand, and miſs the laſt of pleaſures left for me, 
Thedying in your arms. 
Cor. Oh ! Eromena, didſt thou know thy Fate thou wou'd'ſt 
Not wiſh my hand ſhowd come ſo near thee ? 
Ero. Come, tell me then, t excuſe thy perjury--—1I would - 
Be glad I ow 'd this ſtrange indifference to any thing, 
But to thy want of Loye. 
Cor, Wilt thou be patient then, and bear thy Fate ? 
Ero. I think I can. 1 have been uſed to miſery. 
Cor, Oh! I calt't tell it; yetl will Let me but lean 
my head upon thy Boſom thus, and not ſee thy Confuſion, 
Nor ſhew my own, 
Ero. Oh, Heavens ! I dobegin to fear, but what 1 know not. - 
Emer Beringaria mad, 
Ber. Who's there ; Ha! together ? Let me ſeparate you, 
You two inceſtuous Monſters ——'Tis not they, 
This is my Husband : do not chide me, Sir, tor what I did 
Was for the loye of you, 'twas Love that did occaſion 
My miſchance--— Can you forgive it ? Fl] weep thus at 
Your feet 2 thouſand, thouſand years, to beg your pardon. 
Cor. Oh! Heaven and Earth / ſec, "Eromens, ſee, 
Thy only Mother ſure as ſhe was mine ; 
Thou never hadſt another, nor another Father . 
Than thy wretched Husband : It was the work of Fate, 
And thou art now my Daughter, Siſter---Oh Heavens, and "y Wife - 
Fly reaſon, fiy, why doſt thou ſtay to curſe me, 
Hadſt thou been kind, thou had not ſtaid ſo long. 
a I hope, my Lord, I donot underſtand you. 
'1+, Too well thou doſt, this 1s thy Fate and mine. 
; +. Oh! Heavens ! What have I done ? 
Ber. Sce there ſnels in thar falſe Husbands arms | 
Does ſhe engroſs my Husband and my Son ? 
Nay then *tis time a quick diſpatch - (Stabs Ero. 
Take that thou only ruin of my Life and Fame. : 
Ber. Oh} Mother, Mother, do not kill your Child ; 
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On! cruel Woman, what 1s't you have done ! 
Rer. Sent her to Heaven, to know if ever 


1 ſhall arrive there ; for it I may, I muſt take care, 


| haye a yreat deal of bnlineſs to do before I can 
Provide for fucha journey ; but, if not, I ſhall have 


No cronble, for alis pacK'd up for Cother place already. c Runs off, 


Cor. Oh! Errmena ! may I: cail you-Wite ? 
Is this the h:ppineſs I have deſigned ? 
What have [done ? Goo1 Heayen, what have l cone * 
To be more curs'd than all mankind be{tdes. 
Oh! Eromena ! thoſe pale looks now tell me 
All thy wretched life is paſt, 
Er0. I thank the blow upon my knees : I do, 
And do with joy receive this firſt of bleſſings 
From my moſt noble Motker-— Life had been a Curſe 
| could not bear--—Sir, how to look on you, I co not know, 
But let my 1gnorance excuſe me, both to the World and you : 


* Oh Iam 1n pain, but yer ii) call it a pleaſure, 


Becauſe it brings me new a ſure releaſe. 
Oh! Father, Father, give me your bleſling tco, 
A Paſs-port for me to the other World, 
And let me hide my f2ce within your Boſom, 
And give you back that life you did beſtow. ( Dies, 
Cor. If ſhe be dead, what have [I then to do ? 
Oh ! Fremera dead, vaniſhed like a deluding dream 
Of happineſs; tor ſure this was a dreame— 
I find [| wake to curſe the World and all Mankisd, | 
My ſelf and all-——If I ſhould live, I ſhould turn Monier ſure ——— 
Hence, with a thought of life; Weep Eyes, 
And burft your ſtrings that hold you in, that I may 'icape 
The ſhame of ſeeing the face of mankind more. 
Emter Segerdo. 
Seco. What, are they ſocloſe ? I hike nat that, 
Bur 'tis no matter, ſince | know that they muſt part, 
Riſe, Co-5-4:9, rife, beholda Friend that's truly ſorry 
For thy misfortune, tho” "tis the only thing 
Cou'd make him happy, 
Cor, What barbarous wretch art thou ? that buildſt 
Thy happineſs on anothers ruin --- Oh, Eromena. 
Seg. I do forgive thee thy miſtaken anger, 
And own the diſapointment 1s too great, 
Ealily to be born — Speak, faireſt Eromena, ſpeak, 
May I now hope a reward for all my ſorrows paſt, 
Since all your wiſhes for Cornaro now 5 
Are turn'd to duty for a kind Relation *? 
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Cor. Hence wretch, com'it thou to Triumph oyer mulery - 
Baſe and Unworthy, have I not. Grief enough ? : 
Not yet enough, muſt thou add more ? do 1 not bear enough ? 
Have 1 not cauſed this dear poor wretches death ? 
[s not that load enough ? 
Seo. Ha! is Eromena dead ? What, cold, pale, dead ; 
The object of my Soul, my cnly wiſh; 
Are theſe my promis'd hopes —— Inluman wretch ? 
And diſt thuu murder her ? Oh, Eromens ! 
Unfortunate, Fair Creature, I ſhall nor ſtay 
Behind thee long ——— Oh ! let me leave my Soul 
Here on thy Lips; and if Heaven have pitty, 
Make me now like thee. | 
Cor. Hence ; how darſt thou touch my Wife before my tace ? 
Sco. Thy Wife ! take care, Cornaro, brand not thy ſelf 
With ſuch an Infamy, I know ſhe is thy Siſter. 
Cor. Why then you know the [ ruth, I tell thee ſhe is both 
Wife and Siſter, nay, and Daughter too ; ſhe's all ſhe can be, 
In on? Woman. 
Seg. How dar'ſt thou be alive 
After this Action, marrying thy Siſter, and robbing me 
Ot all my Joys on Earth, by murdering the poor wretch ? 
Oh ! Eromena! Let me die now at thy feet. 
Cor. Judge me, Juſt Heaven ! have I done 2 willful fault * 
Yes, I have indeed by Marrying againſt her Will that bore me, 
Had 1 but been obedient, half my miſery I had eſcaped, 
How can'ſt thou upbraid my loſt Condition ? 
Wert thoa of humane race, thou cou'dſt not do it, 
Cov'd any Creature Triumph o're a wretch ſuffering the Law * 
Juſt breaking on the Wheel ; Thou ſee'lt me worſe than that ————- 
Riſe, Riſe, I ſay; or I ſhall add yet to my cruel Actions, , 
And ki] thee as thou lieft. | 
Seg. It would be like thee; I draw this Sword now in a 
Noble cauſe—To Revenge poor Erorma's murder, that 
Had no fault but bctng kind to thee, 
Cor. Heaven grant thee Vengeance equal (They Fight, 
To thy Wiſh, I thank thee now, Segerdo, ( Cor, Faks. 
Thou haſt prevented ſelf-murder, all my miſcries end here. 


Enter Gabinius, Dandalo, Conall, Cleon. Margar. 


Elio. How: fares my deareſt Brother ? 
What was the cauſe of this unhappy Quarrel ? 
How, Ero-:cna dead ' 

Gab, My Lord, how is it with you *” 
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Cor. Like one who 1n a fright, ſecuring what he thovght 
His own, miſtakes and takes anothers Treaſure, 
And for that innocent Thett's Condemned : 
So, | by the All-ſeeing powers; am caſt 
F-r doing that, which but to tlink of doing, 
Wor'd make me wiſh 1 never had been born : 
Ar epſiz knows the ſtory of our miſery, 

And after 1 am dead, may tell it you, 

Burt let it not be told whilſt I'm alive--— 

My Lord, Segerdo, you have been unkind, 

In thinking, me conſenting to Eromena's death, 


- She did receive it from my Mothers hand — 


Gabiniss, I've but littletime to talk with you, 

B:ſides, I am in pain. which hinders me — 

Come, Siſter--— Take icr, Sir, and with her all the Fortune . 
I ſhall leave behind me ; and ler not the misfortunes 

Of her Family be ever mention'd to her when ſhe's yours; 
For you will hear a ſtory of that horrour 

Will turn yeur Eyes to Water when tis told. 


Enter Arapſia. 


Arap. Oh ! Heavens / Where's my Lord Gornaro ? 

Cor. Here, ' here, Arapſia, com'ſt thou to add a drop 
More of affliction to my whole Sea of ſorrow. 

Arap. Alas ! my Lord, you'll find this is a Sea ; 
Your wretched Mother, madder than hunted Lyons, 
Flies about to every Room, has cut her body 
With a hundred flaſhes, her Arms, her Face, 

Are all to pieces cut, I wonder 1n that Tide of Blocd. 
That life can ſtay ſo long, .and not Ebb out ? 
Oh, here ſhe comes, ſtand between me and her, 


| fear ſhe'll kill me. 
Enter Beringaria Blooay. 


Cor. Oh, happy 1, that cannot longer live ; 
This ſight without a wound had ſtruck me dead. 
Rer. Ha !doſt thou fly from me thou ſhe-deceiver, 
That knows fo well to guide Wives to DeſtruQtioa ? 
Had I been patient, this had been prevented ! 
What, my Son, art thon a dying too? 
Why, what ſhould we livefor, to be the jeſt 
Of every fool that had a mind to Jaugh ; 
Won'd it not make the cruel lanoh to fee this Llacdy Flucr, 
This blood flicet, but for one nights miſchance ? 
Oh! twis a Glorious nizhr, Say, was It not 
Speak, can you repent cf if, [amfire] Uo? 
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(49) 
Oh / Cornaro, Life is waſted now —— 
But muſt thou dye, this is hard indeed, 
Poor youth, thou ſuffer'ſt for thy Mothers faults. 
Gab. Remove this woefull obje& to her Bed. 
Cleo. Dear Mother, let me wait you to your Bed. 


Ber. No, no, no more of Beds. - -—-- &= 
May 1 not hng him now——— Dear, dear Cornero, 
Let me dye in thy Arms --—-- 


Ha / ſee, ſee, there's my Husband come 

To blaſt my Eyes and curſe me for the Birth of Eromers. 
What, is ſhe dead ; Why, what need we dye then : 
The cauſe is now removed Why, what are you 
That dare to contradi& me, and ſay 1 mult not live, 

Nor poor Cornaro! ha, Husband again ! 

Why do you force me to you ; had you been kind alive, 
This had not been-—--Why do you tear me thus, 

you torturing Spirits ; I come, 1 come ! 
. Off all, to make my body bare for ſuffering 
So, now 'tis well---—Pull, pull- — Give me 
Thy hand, Cornare, and we will go together, 
Nothing now ſhall part us--— Open thy Sulph'rous 
And Eternal Manfon, recetve us both, 

weſink together now 


— 


Loſt in a hopcleſs ſtate, behoid we come, 
ou muſt recerce us, for Heaven has no 1097. 
« Die: 
Cor. Gone! ſhe's gone, and my Deſcent draws near. 

Prithee Gab;niz bury us all together in one Grave, 
And ſet forth to the World our Innocence, 
Which poor Arapſia can inform you in — 
The only ſecret left 1s, That yeſterday Eromen, 
Was made my Wife ; Laſt night received us both | 
Into one Becl-— Oh ! that happy, but moſt horrid nigit 
Has loſt vs all our Lives : Come, Fromena, 
Daughter, Siſter, Wife, it is go ſin that I embrace tace now, 


Life firupgle; ward, but it muſt yield at laft. 
Denys hand 3s come, and all my Torments paſt. 


( 416: 
S-v , What have I ſeen ? Grief fſtifles all my words 
F-..u this ad place 1 will in haſte remove, 
4icr'd ſhall be this body after this ; 
In a cloſe Cell I'll waſte py [5je away, 
nnd never wiſh 9 ſee thy 0677 day. Exit 
by C4. 
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( 50) 


Gap, Comfort your ſelf my deareſt Cleonifa, - yy 
Within we'll know this moſt unhappy ſtory. 
It may be when that's known you will not be ſo grieved, 
But think them much more happy 1n their Deaths. 
Sir, (My honoured Uncle now 
After the decent burial of theſe tlirec, 
\We'll then begin to think upoh our Nuptials, 
And may it prove a happier marriage than this laſt : 


x : 
k » 
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Let no one eenſure p20r Cornaro Fate, 
But tink it hard, be was Unfortunate : 
Tho Virtue were han't met its due Regard, 
There is & place where it raiſt have Koward., 
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